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C A D E N U S 

AND 

VANESSA. 

Written Anno 171 3. 

TH 'EJhepherds?in.6. the«y/«//Jj werefeen 
Pleading before the Cyprian queen. 
The council for the ' fair began, 
Accufing the falfe creature man. 
The brief with weighty crimes was chargM, 
On which the pleader much enlarged ; 
That Cupid now has loft his art, 
Or blunts the point of ev*ry dart ; — 
His altar now no longer fmokes. 
His mother's aid no youth invokes : 
This tempts Free-thinkers to refine, 
And bring in doubt their powVs divine ; 
Now love is dwindled to intrigue, 
And Aiarriage grown a money-league. 
Which crimes aforefaid (with her leave) 
Were (as he humbly did conceive) 
Againft our fov'reign lady's peace, 
Againft the ftatute in that cafe, 

This poem is founded up> need not here be inquired : his 

an offer of marriage made principal defim is to expofe the 

by a young lady to her precep- faults and follies in both fexes. 



on an offer of marriage made principal defign is to expofe the 
by a young lady to her precep- faults and follies in both fexes, 
tor ; whether fuch an incident by vf Hich love is degraded* and 



really happened, or what gave marriage rendered fubfervient 
the poet occafion to fuppole it, to fordid purpofes. 
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ji CADENUS and VANESSA. 

Againft her dignity and crown t 
'Then pray'd an arifwer, dnd fat down. 

Th^nymphs wjth fcprn beheld their fpcs : 
When the defendant's council rofe, 
^^nd, what np lawyer ever lack'd, 
With impudence own'd all the fad ; 
But, what the gentleft heart would vex, 
Laid all the fault on t'other fex. 
That modern love is no fuch thing, 
^s what thofe ancient poets fing ; 
A 6re celeftial, djafte,, refin'd, 
ponpeivM ^nd kindled in the mind. 
Which having found an equal flame, 
Unites, and both become the fame. 
In diff'rent breafts together burn, 
Together both to aflies turn : 
But women now feel no fuch fire, 
And only know the grofs defire. 
Their paflions move in lower fpheres, 
Where-^e-^r caprice or folly fleers. 
A dog, a parrot, or an ape, 
Or fome \!^orfe brute in human fliapc, 
Engrofs the fancies of the fair, 
The few foft moments they can fpare 
From vifits to receive and pay, 
Frpni fcandal, politick?, and play. 
From fans, and flounces, and brocades, 
From equipaget jjnd p£irk-parade§. 

From 
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^jortL all the thoufdrid icmsXttofSi 
From ev'ry trifle that employs. 
The out or itifide of their heads 
Between their toy lets and their beds. 

In .a dull ftreamii which moving flow^ . 
Ybu hardly fee the current flbw^ 
If a fmail breeze dbftrufls the courfej 
It whirls about fdr want of force,- 
And in its narrow circle gathers . 
Nothing but chafF;^ and ftraws^ and feathers 5 
The current of a female mind 
Stops thusj aiid turns with ey*ry wind ; 
Thus whirling rotmd, together draws 
Fools, fbpS, andrakes^ for chaff and ftra^li 
Hence we conclude^ no Women's hearts 
Are won by virtue, wit, and parts j 
Nor are the men of fenfe to blame,- 
for breads incapable of flame j , . 

The fault mufl: on the nymphs be plac'dj 
Grovtii fo Corrupted in their tafte: 

The pleader^ having fpbke his beft^ 
Had witnel^ ready to atteft, 
"Who fairly coiild On oath depofe. 
When quefl:ions on the fa6: arofcj 
That cv'ry article Was true ; 
Nor further thbfe deponents khe^. :— - 
Therefore he humbly would infift,. 
The bill might be widi cofts difmift; . . , 

B 3 The 
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The caufe ap{)ear*d of fo much weight. 
That Venus i from her judgment- feat, 
Defir'd them not to talk fo loud, 
Elfe {he muft interpofe a cloud : 
For, if the heav*nly folk (hould know 
Thefe pleadings in the courts belowy 
That mortals here difdain to love. 
She ne'er could (hew her face above ; 
For Gods, their betters, are too wife 
To value that, which men defpife. 
And then, faid (he, my fon and I 
Mufl ftrole in air 'twixt earth and fty ; 
Or elfe, (hut out from heav*n and earth. 
Fly to the fea, my place of birth : 
There live with daggled mermaids pent. 
And keep on fifli perpetual lent. 

But, fince the cafe appear'd fo nice. 
She thought it beft to take advice. 
The Mufes by their king's permiflion. 
Though foes to love, attend the feffion, 
And on the right hand took their places 
In order ; on the left, the Graces : 
To whom (he might her doubts propofe 
On all emergenciea that rofe. 
The Mttfes oft were feen td frown ; 
The Graces half-afliam'd look down j 
And 'twas obferv'd, there were but few 
Of either fex among the crew, 
Whom fhe or her afleflbrs knew. 
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CADENUS imii VANESSAi 7 

^he 6oddefs fbon began to fee; 
Things were not ripe ior a decree^. 
And faid ihe muft confult het boofcs^ . 
^he lovurs* Fletas^ BraStens^ Cokes, 
Firft to a dajpper clerk flie beckon''^ 
To turij to Ovid, book the fecond 5 
She then referrM them to a place 
In Firgil(vi(k Dido% cafe 5) 
As for Tfifu/ius^ sKport$i 
They ndver pais*d for law in dotets i 
For C(wUy% briefs^ and pleas c^fFaU^fi 
Still their authority was fmaller. . 

There was on both fides miich to* lay i 
She*d hear the caufe another day | 
And fo fhe did^ and then a third j , 
She heard it---thcrc{hekeptber;j*«'0fd8 
But with rejoinders and replies^ . 
* Long bills, and anfwers ftwff^d wJtfc ly«S| 
Demiir^ imparlanee^ and eiibign. 
The parties ne'er cotild iflbe join : 
Fof fixteen years the caufe Was ^un^ 
And then ilood^ whete it firft begun* 

Now, gentle Clio, fing or fay^ 
What Fefiui meant by this delay.^ 
The Goddefs much perplex'd in mind 
Tc fee het empire thus declin'd, 
When firft this grand debate arofe, 
A bove her wifdom to conipofe, 

B 4 Con- 
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Gonceiv'd a projeA in her head 
To work her ends J which, ifitfped, 
Wpu'd ftlew the merits of the caufe 
Far better than confulting laws. 

In a glad hour Lucinas aid 
Produc*d on earth a wond'rous maid, 
On whom the queen of love was bent 
To try a new experiment. 
She threw her law-books on the fhelf, 
And thus debated with herfelf. 

Since men alledgej they ne'er can find 
Thofe beauties in a female mind, 
Whith raife a flame, that will endure 
For ever uncorrupt and pure J 
If 'tis with reaibn they complain, 
This irtftant fhall reftore my reign, 
ril fearch where €V*ry virtue dwells, 
Frorn courts inclufive down to cells j 
What preachers talk, or fages write i 
Thefe I will gather and unite. 
And reprefent them to mankind 
Collci^ed in that infant*s mind. 

Thisfai4,flieplucksinheav*nshighbow'rs 
A fprig of amarantime ilow'rs, 
In nedar thrice infbfes bays, 
Three times refin'd in iTuans rays ; 
Then calls the Graces to her aid. 
And fprinkles thrice the new-born maid : 

From 



CADENUS and VANESSA; 9 

From whence the tender fkin affumes 
A fweetnefs above all perfumes : 
From whence a cleanlinefs remains, 
Incapable of outward ftains : 
From whence that decency of mind) 
So lovely in the female kind ; 
Where not one carelefs thought intrudes 
Lefs modefl than the fpeech of prudes ; 
"Where never blufli was call'd in aid. 
That fpurious virtue in a maid, 
A virtue but at fecond^hand ; 
They bluHi, becaufe they underftand. 

The Graces next wouid a<St their part, 
And fhew'd but little of their art 5 
Their work was half already done, 
The child with native beauty {hone ; 
The outward form no help requir'd ; 
Each breathing on her thrice, infpir'd 
That gentle, foft, engaging air. 
Which in old times adorn'd the fair: 
And faid, ** Fanejfa be the name, 
" By which thou fhalt be known to fame ; 
*' Fanejfay by^ the Gods enroU'd : 
'* Her name on earth— fhall not be told.'^ 

But ftill the work was not complcat, ^ 
When Venus thought on a deceit ; 
Drawn by her doves, away (he flies. 
And finds out F alias in the ikies s 

Dfiat 
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Dear Pallas^ I have been this morit 
To fee a lovely infant born j 
A boy in yonder ifle below, 
So like my own without his bow^ 
By beauty cou'd your heart be won, 
You'd fwear it is Apollo* s fbn : 
But it (hall ne'er be iaid, a child 
So hopeful has by me been fpoiPd $ 
I have enough befides to fpare^ 
And give him wholly to your care* 
Wifdom's above fufpeding wiles i 
The queen of learning gravely fmiles, 
Down from Olympus comes with joy, 
M\&2k.t& Fanejfa for a boy 5 
Then fows within her tender mind 
Seeds long unknown to womankind ) 
For manly bofbms chiefly fit. 
The feeds of knowledge, judgment, wit i 
Her foul was fuddenly endu*d 
With juftice, truths and fortitude 5 
With honour, which no breath can ftain^ 
Which malice muft attack in vain y 
With open heart and bounteous hand< 
But Pallas here was at a iland y 
She knew in our degenerate days 
Bare virtue could not live on praife y^—^ 
That meat muft be with money bought j 
She therefore, upon fecond thought, 

Infus'd, 
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Infus'd, yet as it were by ftealth, 
Some fmall regard for ftate and wealth ; 
Of which, as flie grew up, there ftay'd 
A tindurfc in the prudent maid: 
She manag'd her eftate with care, 
Yet lik'd three footmen to her chair; 
But, left he fhould negled his ftudies 
Like a young heir, the thrifty Goddeis 
(For fear young mafter fhpuld be Ipoil'd,) 
Wou*d ufe him Hke a younger child j 
And, after long computing, found 
'Twou*d come to juft five thoufand pound. 
The queen of love was pleased, and proud. 
To fee Vaneffa thus cndow'd i 
She doubted not but fuch a dame 
Through ev'ry breafl would dart a flame ; 
That ev'ry rich and lordly fwain 
With pride wou'd drag about her chain ; 
That fcholars wou'd forfake their books 
To fludy bright Vanejfa^ looks ; 
As (he advanced, that womankind 
Wou'd by her model form their mind, , 
And all their condu<3: wou*d be try'd 
By her, as an unerring guide ; 
Offending daughters oft wou*d hear 
Fanejfa\ praiferung in their ear: 
Mifs Bett^y when (& does a fault, 
Lets falls her koife, or fbills the fait, 

; V ^ Will 
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Will thus be by her mother chid, 
•* * fis what Vanejfa never did." 
Thus by the tiymphs and fwains ador'dj 
My pow*r fliall be again reftor'd^ 
And happy lovers blefs my reign — 
So Fenus hop'd, but hop*d in vain^ 

For, when in time the martial maid 
Found out the trick that f^enus play'd^ 
She (hakes her helm, fhe knits her brows^ 
And fir*d with indignation vdws^ 
To-morrow, e*cr the fetting fun j 
3he'4 all undo4 that (he had done, 
f ' But jjR the poets we may find, 
A wholefome law time out of mind 
Had been confirmM by fate's decree^ 
That Gods, of whatfoe'er degree^ 
Refume not what themfelves have giv'n j 
Or any brother-God in heav'n ; 
Which keeps the peace ftmong the Gods,* 
Or they muft always be at odds i 
And Pallas^ if fhe broke the lawSj 
Muft yield her fod the ftronger caufe j 
A fhanle to one^ fo much ador'd 
For wifdom at Joves council-board. 
Befides, (he fear*d the queen of love 
Wou'd meet with better friends above. 
And though (he ihuft with grief refledt^ 
To fee a mortal virgin decked 

With 
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With graces hitherto unknown 
To female breafts, except her Own \ 
Yet {he wouM a^ as beft became 
A Goddefs of unfpotted fame. 
She knew, by augury divine, 
F'enus wonldi fail in her defign: 
She ftudy'4 well the point, and found 
Her foe's conclufiorts were not found. 
From premiffes erroneous brought,. 
And therefore the deduction's nought. 
And muft have contrary effeds, 
To what her treach'rous foe expeds. 

In proper feafon Pallas meets 
The queen of love, whom thus {he gr^6ts, 
{For Gods, we are by Hotmr told, . 
Can in cele{lial language fcold) 
Perfidious Goddefs ! but in vain 
You form'd this project in your brain, . . 
A project for thy talents fit. 
With much deceit, and Httle wit. 
Thou hafl, as thou {halt quickly fee, 
Deceiv'd thyfelf, inftead.ofme; 
For how can heav'nly wifdom prove 
An inftrumcnt to earthly love ? 
Know'fl thou not yet, that men commence 
Thy votaries for want of fenfe ? 
INor (^AWaneJfa be the theme 
To manage thy abortive fcheme : 
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She*Il prove the greateft of thy foes ; 
And yet I fcorn to intterpofe, 
But ufing neither fkill, nor force, 
Leave all things to their nat*ral courfe. 

The goddefs thuspronounc'd her doom: 
When, lo ! F'aneffa in her bloom 
Advanced, Kke Atalanta\ ftar, 
But rarely feen, and feen from far : 
In a new world with caution ftept, 
Watch'd all the company (he kept, 
Well knowing from the books me read 
What dangerous paths young virgins tread; 
Wou'd feldom at the park appear. 
Nor law the play-houfe twice a year ; 
Yet, not incurious, was inclined 
To know the converfe of mankind, 

Firft iffued from perfumers fhops 
A croud of fafhionable fop^ : 
They alk*d her, how fhe lik'd the play ? 
Then told the tattle of the day ; 
A duel fought laft night at two. 
About a lady — ^You know who ; 
Mention*d a new Italian^ come 
Either from Mufcofvy or Rorm ; 
Gave hints of who and who's together ; 
Then fell to talking of the weather : 
Laft night was fo extremely fine, 
The ladies walk*d till after nine. 

Then 
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Then in foft voice, and ipeech abfurd. 
With nonfenfe ev'ry fecond word, 
With fiiftian from exploded plays, 
They celebrate her beauty's praife 5 
Run o*er their cant of ftupid lyes, 
And tell the murders of her eyes. 

With filent fcorn Fanejfa (at, 
Scarce lift'ning to their idle chat ; 
Further than fometinies by a frown. 
When they grew pert, to pull them down* 
At laft (he ipitefully was bent 
To try their wifdom*s full extent ; 
And feid, (he valuM nothing lefs 
Than titles, figure, fliape, and drcfs ; 
That merit ihould be chiefly plac'd 
In judgment, knowledge, wit, and taile ; 
And thefe, (he ofl^er*d to di4)ute. 
Alone diftinguiih'd man from brute: 
That prefent times have no pretence 
To virtue, in the noble fenfe 
By Greeks and Romans underftood 
To perifti for our country's good. 
She nam'd the ancient heroes round, 
Explain'd for what they were rcnown'd ; 
Then (poke with cenfure, or applaule^ 
Of foreign cuftoms, rites, and laws ; 
Thro* nature and thro' art (he rang'd 
And gracefully her fubjed chang'd : 

In 
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In vain ; her he;arers had no (hare 
In all flie fpoke, except to ftare. " i 

Theirjudgment was upon the whole, \ 

.—That lady is the duUeft foul — \ 

Then tipt their forehead in a jeer, 
As who fhould fay — (he wants it here 5 . 1 
She may be handfome, young, and rich, \ 
But none will burn her for a witch. ; 

A party iicfxt of glittVing dames, ' ^ | 
From rdnmd^ the purlieus orSt. James^ j ;| 
Came early^ out of pure gpod-will, -'•;^ 
To fee the girl in defhabille. ;^ 

Their clamour,, 'lighting from their chairsj^^^*?| 
Grew louder all the way up ftairs ; ' ■^'* 
At entrance loudeft ; where they found • 
The room with volumes litter*d rounds \^ 
FaneJfahkXdi Montaigne, and read, 
Whilft mrs. Sufdn comb'd her head : 
They caird for teai and chocolate. 
And fell into their ufual chat, 
Difcoui"fing, with important face. 
On ribbons, fans, and gloves and lace ; . 
Shew'd patterns juft from India brought,^^ 
And gravely alkM her what flie thought ji 
Whether the red or green were beft. 
And what they coft ? Fanejfa guefs'd. 
As came into her fancy firft ; 
NamM half the rates, and lik'd the worft. 
3 To 
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iTOifisindal next— -What auk.ward thing 
Was that laft Bunday in the ring ? 
I'm forry Mopfa breaks fo faft ; 
I faid her face wou'd never laft: 
Gvrinnai with that j'outhful air, 
Is thii'tj, and a bit to fpare; ■ . 
Her fondncfs for :ja certain earl . 
Began, when J was but a girf. . > 
Phillisy "who but ar month ago. ? 
Was marry 'd to the Tunbridge beauj 
I faw coquetting t!other night ', 
In publick with that, odious knight; 

They rally'd next Fanejfa\ drefs : 
That gown was. made for old queen Befii 
Dear madam^ detine fee your head : 
Don*t you intend to put on ted ? 
A petticoat without a hoop I 
Sure, you are ndt aftiahiM to fioop ; 
With handfome gartfers at your knees j 
No matter what a fellow feesi 

Fill'd with difdaih j with rage inflam'd^ 
Both of herfelf and fex a{ham*d, 
The nymph flood filent out of fpight, 
Noi'.WDu'd voudhfafe to fet them right* 
Away the fair d^tratftors wentj 
And giave by tiirns their cenfures vent* 
8he*$ riot fo handfbme in my eyes : 
For wit, I wonder where it lies; 

Vol. Vl C Shc*s 
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She*s fair and clean, and that's the mc^ : 
But why proclaim her for a toaft ? 
A baby face, no life, no airs, 
But what Ihe learnt at country fairs ; 
Scarce knows what difference is between 
Rich Flanders lace, and Colbertem ; 
ril undertake, my little Nancy 
In flounces hath a better &ncy. 
With all her wit, I wou'd not afk 
Her judgment how to buy a niaik. 
We begg'd her but to patch her face. 
She never Iwt one proper place ; 
Which ev*ry girl at five years old 
Can do, as foon as fhe is told. 
I own, that out-of-faihion ftuff 
Becomes the creature well enough. 
The girl might pafs if we cou'd get her 
To know the world a little better. 
(To know the world I a modern phra(e 
For vifits, ombre, balls, and plays.) 

Thus, to the world's perpetual (hame, 
The queen of beauty loft her aim. 
Too late with grief (he underftood, 
Pdc/i^^ had done more harm than good : 
For great examples are but vain, 
Where ignorance begets difdain. 
Both fexes, arm'd with guilt and fpite, 
Againft Fanejfash po wV unite : . 

T<^ 
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To copy her few nymphs afpir'd ; 
Her virtues fewer fwains admir*d t 
So ftars beyond a certain height 
Give mortals neither heat nor h'ght. 

Yet fome of either fex^ endow'd 
With gifts fuperior to the crowd, 
With virtue, knowledge, tafteandwit. 
She condefcended to admit. 
With pleaiing arts ihe cou'd reduce 
Men's talents to their proper ufe; 
And with addrefs each genius held 
To that, wherein it moft excell'd ; 
Thus making others wifdom known, 
Cou*d pleafe them, and improve her own. 
A modeft youth faid fomething new ; 
She plac'd it in the ftrongeft view. 
All humble worth fhe ftrove to raife ; 
Wou'd not be prais'd, yetlov'd to praife* 
The learned met with free approach, , 
Although they came not in a coach : 
Some cjergy too fhe wou'd allow. 
Nor quarrel'd at their aukward bow^ 
But this was for Cadenus fake, 
A gown-man ofa diffrent make; 
Whom P^//fl;^, once /^iflw^'s tutor. 
Had fix'd on for her coadjutor. 

But Cupid^ full of mifehief, longs 
To vindicate his mother'^ wrongs. . 

C 2 On 
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On Pallas all attempts are vain : 
Oneway he knows to give her pain ; 
Vows, on f^anejfa\ heart to take 
Due vengeance for her patron's fake* 
Thofe early feeds by Venus fbwn, 
In fpite of Pallas^ now were grown ; 
And C«^/V hop'd, they wou'd improve 
By time, and ripen into love. 
The boy made ufc of all his craft, 
In vain di(charging many a fhaft. 
Pointed at col'nels, lords, and beaux : 
Cadenus warded oft* the blows ; 
For, placing ftill fome book betwixt. 
The darts were in the cover lix'd, 
Or, often blunted and recoil'd. 
On Plutareh\ morals ftmck, were fpoil'd. 

The queen of wifdom could forefee. 
But not prevent, the fates decree : 
And human caution tries in vain 
To break that adamantine chain. 
Vaneffa^ though by Pallas taught, 
By Uyoe invulnerable thought. 
Searching in books for wifdom's aid, 
Was, in the very fearch, bctray'd. 

Cupidy though all his darts were loil^ 
Yet ftill refolv'd to fparc no coft : 
He could not anfwer to his fame 
The triumphs of that ftubborn dame, ' ' 

A nymph 
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A nymph fo hard to be fubdu*d, 
Who neither was coquette nor prude, 
I find, faid he, {he wants a dodor 
Both to adore her, and inftrud her : 
V6. give her what (he moft admires 
Among thofe venerable fires. 
Cadenus is a fiibjedl fit. 
Grown old in politicks and wit, 
Carefs*d by mihifters of ftate, 
Of half mankind the dread and hate ; 
Whatever vexations love attend, 
She need no rivals apprehend. 
Her iex, with univerwl yoice^ 
Muft laugh at her capricious choice* 

Cadenus many things had writ ; 
Vaneffa much efteemM his wit, 
And call'd for his poetic works ; 
Mean time the boy in fecret lurks, 
And, while the book was in her hand, 
The urchin from his private Itand 
Took aim, and fliot with all his ftrength 
A dart of luch prodigious -length, 
Jt pierc*d ths feeble volume through, 
And deep transfix'd her bofom too. 
Some lines, more moving than the reft. 
Stuck to the point that pierc'd her breaft, 
And, borne diredly to the heart. 
With pains unknown, increased her fmart, 

C 3 Vanejfa^ 
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F'amffa ", not in years a fcore, 
Dreams of a gown of forty-four ; 
Imaginary charms can find 
In eyes with reading almoil blind t 
Cadenus now no more appears 
Declin' din health, advanc'd in years. 
She fancies miifick in his tongue, - 
Nor farther looks, but thinks him young, 
What mariner is not afraid 
To venture in a (hip decayM ? 
What planter will attempt to yoke 
A fapling with a falling oak ? 
As years increafe, fhe brighter fliines _; 
Cadenus with each day declines ; 
And he muft fall a prey to time, 
While fhe continues in her prime. 

Cadenus y common forms apart, 
In ev'ry fcene had kept his heart ; 
Had figh'd and languifti'd, vow*d, and writ 
For paftime, or to fhew his wit. 
But time, and books, and ftate-aifair% 
Had fpoird his fafliionable airs : 
He now cou*d praife, efteem, approve. 
But underftood not what was love. 



'' The poet having before tation and infpire every tqan 

{hewed the caufe oiraneffi/i with love, as compelled to 

difappointmentjherereprefents make advances to one, who 

Fa/uJ/a, who was intended to bad fcarce fenfibility enough 

animate every woma^ to imi- to underftand them. 

His 
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His condudt might have made him ftil'd 
A father, and the nymph his child. 
That innocent delight he took 
To fee the virgin mind her book. 
Was but the matter's fecretjoy 
In fchool to hear the fineft boy. 
Her knowledge with her fancy grew ; 
She hourly prefs'd for fomething new ; 
Ideas came into her mind 
So faft, his leffons lagg*d behind ; 
She reafon*d without plodding long. 
Nor ever gave her judgment wrong. 
But now a fudden change was wrought ; - 
She minds no longer what he taught. 
Cadenus was amaz*d to find 
Such marks of a didraded mind: 
For, though fhe feem'd to liften more 
To all he fpoke, than e*er before, 
He found her thoughts would abfent range. 
Yet guefs*d not whence could fpring the 

change. 
And firft he modeftly conje<9nres 
His pupil might be tir'd with ledures ; 
Which help'd to mortify his pride, 
Yet gave him not the heart to chide : 
But, in a mild dejeded ftrain, 
At laft he ventured to complain ; 

C 4 - Said, 
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Said, fhe fhould be no longer teaz'd ; 
^ight have her freedom when (he pleas-d^ 
Was now convinc* d, he afi:ed wrong 
To hide her from the world fo long. 
And in dull ftudies to engage 
One of her tender fex and age ; 
Thaj: ev'ry nymph with envy dwn'd, 
Hojv fhe might Ihine in i)ae grande-monde^ 
^nd ev'ry ftiepherd was undone 
To fee lier cloifter'd like a nun. 
This jvas a vifionary fcheme: ' 
He wak'd, and found it but a dreatn ; 
A projed far above his (kill ; 
For na^ture muft be nature ftill. 
If he was bolder than became 
A fcholar to a courtly dame, 
She might excufe a man of letters 5 
Thus tutors often treat their betters : 
And, fince his talk offenlive grew, 
He came to take his laft adieu. 

F'anejfa, iill'd with juft difdain, 
Would ftill her dignity maintain, 
Inftrujfled from her early years 
To fcorn the art of female tears. 

Had he einploy'd his time fo long 
To teach her what was right and wrong. 
Yet could fuch potions entertain. 
That all his ledures were in vain ? 

She 
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She own'd the wandering of her thoughts j 
But he muft anfwer for her faults. 
She well remember'd, to her coft, 
That all his leffons were not loft. 
Two maxims (he eould ftill produce, 
And fad experience taught their ufe ; 
That virtue, pleas'd by being fhown, 
Knows nothing which it dares not own, 
Can make us without fear difclofe 
Our inmoft fecrets to our foes ; 
That common forms were not defign'd 
Diredors • to a noble mind. 
Now, faid the nymph, I'll let you fee 
My adions with your rules agree ; 
That I can vulgar forms defpife, 
And have no fecrets to difguife. 
I knew, by what you faid and writ. 
How dang'rous things were men of wit; 
You caution'd me againft their charms. 
But never gave me equal arms ; 
Your leffons found the weakefl: part, 
Aim'd at the head, but reach'd the heart. 



* Vanejfa, confcious that which require that the firft ad- 

her paffion was virtuous, had drefs fhould be made by the 

no motive to conceal it: for man. For common forms are 

** Virtue knows nothing that only for common minds ; they 

it d^e not own." She there- only veil defedb, and are not 

fore confeiTed it to. Cadtnus^ neceflary, where defe<Sls are 

contrary to the common formit Jiot found. 

Cadenm 
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Cadenus felt within him rife 
Shame, difappointment, guilt, furprize. 
He knew not How to reconcile 
Such language with her ufual ftile i. 
And yet her words were fo expreft, 
He cou'd not hope flie fpoke in jeft. 
His thoughts had wholly been confin'd 
To form and cultivate her mind. 
He hardly knew, till he was told, 
Whether the nymph were young or old ; 
Had met her in a publick place 
Without diftinguifhing her face : 
Much lefs cou'd his declining age 
Vanejfas earlieft thoughts engage ; 
And, if her youth indifFrehce met> 
Hisperfon muft contempt beget: 
Or, grant her paflion be fincere, 
How {hall his innocence be clear ? 
Appearances were all fo ftrong, 
Tne world muft think him in the wrong ; 
Wou*d fay, he made a treacherous ufe 
Of wit, to flatter and feduce : 
The town wou'd fwear he had betray 'd 
By magick ipells the harmlefs maid : 
And ev'ry beau wou'd have his joke;s, 
That fcholars were like other folks ; 
That, when platonkk flights were over. 
The tutor tum*d a mortal lover. 

So 
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So tender of the young and fair ! 
It {hew'd a true paternal care — 
Five thoufand guineas in her purfe ! 
The dodor might have fancy 'd worfc* — 

Hardly at length he filence broke, 
And faulter'd ev'ry word. he fpoke; 
Interpreting her complaifance, 
Juft as a m.3n/ans confequence. 
She rally 'd well, he always knew : 
Her manner now was fomething new ; 
And what fhe {poke was in an air 
As ferious as a tragick player. 
But thofe who aim at ridicule 
Shou'd fix upon fbme certain rule, 
Whfch fairly hints they are in jeft, 
Elfe he muft enter his proteft : 
For let a man be ne'er fo wife, 
He may be caught with fober lyes ; 
A fcience which he never taught, 
And, to be free, was dearly bought ; 
For, take it in its proper light, 
'Tis juft what coxcombs call a bitei 

But not to dwell on things minute, 
Vanejfa finifti'd the difpute. 
Brought weighty arguments to prove 
That reafbn was her guide in love. 
She thought he had himfelfdelcrib'd. 
His dodrines when flic firft imbib'd: 
^3 What 
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What he had planted, now was grown ; 
His virtues Ihe might call her own y 
As he approves, as he diflikes, 
•Love or contempt her fancy ftrikes. 
Self-love, in nature rooted faft, 
Attends us firfl, and leaves us lad : 
Why (he likes him, admire not at her ; 
She loves herfelf, and that*s the matter, 
How was her tutor wont to praife 
The genius's of ancient days ! 
(Thofe authors he fo oft had nam'd. 
For learning, vAt, and wifdom fam'd) . 
Was ftruck with love, efteem, and awe. 
For perfons whom he never faw. 
Suppofe Cadenus flourifli'd then. 
He muft adore fuch god'likc men. 
If one fhort volume cou*d comprize 
All that was witty, learn'd, and wife. 
How wou'd it be efteem'd and read. 
Although the writer long were dead \. 
If fuch an author were alive, 
How all wou'd for his friendfhip ftrive, 
And come in crouds to fee his face ! 
And this {he takes to be her cafe. 
Cadenus anfwers ev*ry end. 
The book, the author, and the friend : ' 
The utmoft her defires will reach, 
Is but to learn what he can teach: 

His 
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His converfe is a fyftem fit 
Alone to fill up all her wit ; 
While ev'ry paffion of her mind 
In him is centered and confia'd. 

Love can with fpeech infpire a mute. 
And taught Vaneffa to difputc. 
This topick, never touch'd before, . 
Difplay'd her eloquence the more : 
Her knowledge, with fuch paii^s acquir'd, 
By this new paifion ^ew infpir'd: 
Through this ihe made all objeds pafs, 
Which ga\ne a tin^hire o er the mals : 
As rivers though thej bend and twine. 
Still to the fea their courfe incline^ 
Or, as philofbphers, who find 
Some fav*rite fyftem to their mind, 
In ev'ry point to make it fit, 
Will force all nature to fubmit. 

Cadenus^ who cou'd ne'er fufpe<3: 
His leftbns wou'd have fuch efFe<9:, 
Or be fb artfully apply'd, 
Infenfibly came on her fide. 
It was an unforefeen event ; 
Things took a turn he never meant. 
Whoe'er excels in what we prize 
Appears a hero in our eyes : 
Each girl, when pleas*d with what is taught. 
Will have the teacher in her thought* 

The 
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The nymph in (bbcr words intreats 

A truce with all fublime conceits : 

For why fuch raptures, flights, and fancies^ 

To her who durft not read romances ? 

In lofty ftyle to make replies. 

Which he had taught her to deipiie ? 

But when her tutor will afled 

Devotion, duty, and refpeft, 

He fairly abdicates his throne ; 

The government was now her own : 

But, though her arguments were flrong, 

At ieafl: cou'd hardly wifh them wrong. 

Howe'er it came, he could not tell, 

But fure {he never talk'd io well. 

His pride began to interpofe ; 

Preferr'd before a crowd of beaux I 

So bright a nymph to come unfbught ! 

Such wonder by his merit wrought I 

'Tis merit muft with her prevail : 

He never knew her judgment fail. 

She noted all fhe ever read. 

And had a moll difcerning head. 

'Tis an old maxim in the fchools. 
That vanity's the food of fools : 
Yet now and then your men of wit 
Will condefcend to take a bit. 

So, when Cadenus cou'd not hide, 
He chofe to juftify, his pride \ 

When 
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When mifs delights in her fpinnet, 

A fiddler may a fortune get ; 

A blockhead, with melodious voice. 

In boarding fchools can have his choice : 

And oft* the dancing-mafter's art 

Climbs from the toe to touch the heart. 

In learning let a nymph delight, 

The pedant gets a miftrefe by't, 

Cadenus, to his grief and fliame, 

Cou*d fc^rce oppofe Faneffa\ flame ; 

Where hot and cold, where iharp and fweet 

In all their equipages meet ; 

Where pleafures mix'd with pains appear, 

Sorrow ^vith joy, and hope with fear ; 

Wherein his dignity and age 

Forbid Cadmus to engage. 

But friendQiip, in its greateft height, 

A conilant national delight, 

On virtue's bafis fix*d to laft, 

When love allurements long arepaft, 

Which gently warms, but cannot burn, 

He gladly offers in return ; 

His want of pafllon wilt redeem 

With gratitude, refped, efteem; 

With tl^at devotion we beftow. 

When Goddeffes appear below. 

While thus Cadenus entertains 
Vaneffa in exalted ftrains, 

Corijr 
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Confirming the paflion flie had ihown, 
Much to her praife, more to his own. 
Nature in him had merit plac'd, 
In her a moft judicious tafte. 
Love, hitherto a tranfient gueft, 
Ne'er held pofleflion in his bread j ' 
So long attending at the gate, 
Difdain*d to enter in fo late. 
Love why do we one paflion callj 
When *tis a compound of them all ? 
He has a forfeiture incurr'd ; 
She vows to take him at his word^ 
And hopes he will not think it flrange, 
If both fhou'd now their flations change* 
The nymph will have her turn to be 
The tutor ; and the pupil, he: 
Though fhe already can difcern, 
Her fcholar is not apt to learn j 
Or wants capacity to reach 
The fcience fhe defigns to teach ; 
Wherein his genius was below 
The fkill of every common beau ; 
Who, though he cannot fpell, is wife 
Enough to read a lady's eyes, 
And will each accidental glance 
Interpret for a kind advance. 

: But 

r 
\ 
I 
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But what fiiccefs Vaneffa met, 
Is to the world •* a fecret yet. 
Whether the nymph, to pleafe her fwain, 
Talks in a high romantick ftrain; 
Or whether he at laft defcends 
To like with lefs feraphick eiids 5 
Or, to compound the bus'nefs, whethef 
They temper love and books together \ 
Muft never to mankind be toldj 
Nor fhall the eonfcious mufe Unfold* 

Mean tinie the mournful quzen of love 
Led but a weary life above. 
She ventures now to leave the ikies, 
Grown by Van6J[a% condud wife : 
For, though by one perverfe event 
Pallas had crofs'd her firft intent, 
Though her defign was not obtain'd, 
Yet had (he much experience gain'd. 
And by the projed vainly try'd 
Could better now the caufe decide. 
She gave due notice, that both parties 
Coram regina prox die Martis 
Shou'd at their peril without fail 
Come and appear, dnd fave their baiL 

^ The event of r^wf^'s fuk reign to tJic plan amd defign 
10 judicioufly omitted^ as fo* pf the poem. 

Vol. VI. D All 
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All met ; and, fUence thrice proclaitn*d, 
One lawyer to each fide was nam'd. 
The judge difcover'd in her face 
Refentments for her late difgrace ; 
And, full of anger, (hame, and grief. 
Directed them to mind their brief; 
Nor fpend their time to (hew their reading ; 
She*d have a fummary proceeding. 
She gather 'd under ev'ry head 
The fum of what each lawyer faid. 
Gave her own reafons laft, and then 
Decreed the caufe againfl the men* 

But, in a weighty cafe like this 
To fhew {he did not judge amifs, 
Which evil tongues might elfe report. 
She made a fpeech in open court ; 
Wherein (he grievoufly complains, 
" How (he was cheated by the fwains 5'* 
On whofe petition, (humbly (hewing 
That women were not worth the wooing. 
And that, unlefs the fex would mend. 
The race of lovers foon muft end) - 
" She was at lord knows what expence 
** To form a nymph of wit and fenfe, 
** A model for her fex defign'd, 
**: Who never could one lover find. 
** She faw, her favour was milplac'd ; 
" The fellows had a wretched tafte ; 

"She 
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*< 8he needs ihuft tell them to their face, 
*' They were a fenfclefs, ftupid race j 
"And, werefhe to begin agen^ 
** She'd ftudy * to reform the men % 
** Or add fome grains of folly more 
*' To wometti than they had before, 
** To put them on an equal foot; 
** Ana this, or nothing elfe, wou'd do't,' 
** This might their mutual fancy ftrike ^ 
•* Since ev'ry being loves its like; 

" But nowi repenting what was doncf^ 
** She; left all bus'nefs to her fon j 
** She puts the world in his pofleffiori^ 
** And let him ufe it at difcretion." 

The cry V was ordered to difmifs 
^he court, fo made his laft Oyes / 
tte Gbddefs wou'd no longer wait j 
tiut rifingfrom her chair of ftate, 
Left dl below at fix and fev-Uj 
ttariiefi'd her doVcs^ and flew to he^v-dt ■ 

• A« tSe iMMMf in tiieir diari the cohfeqttehccff of tfie'- 

tnanhert aiid drefi imitate falfe taft'e of their admirers^- 

what the )tteit approtCf and who cannot fufely be urged by 

firaltsand foUies are little more a ftronger motive to cam&kiu 
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BAUCIS <7W PHILEMON. 

Imitated from the 
EIGHTH BOOK OF OVID. 

IN ancient times, as flory tellsy 
The faints wou'd often leave their cellsy 
And ftrole about, but hide their quality^ 
Tp try good people*s hofpitality. 

It happen'd on a winter night, 
As authors of the legend write, 
Two brother hermits, faints by tradc> 
Taking their tour in mafquerade, 
Difguis'd in tatter 'd habits, went 
To a fmall 'Ukge down in Kent ^ 
Where, in the ftroller's canting foain,. 
They begg'd from door to door in vain, 
Try'd ev'ry tone might pity win ; 
But not a foul would let them in. 

Our wandering faints in woful ftate. 
Treated at this ungodly rate, 
Having through alj the village pafs'd. 
To a fmall cottage came at laft ; 
Where dwelt a good old honeft ye'man, 
Call'd in the neighbourhood Philemon 
Who kindly did thefe faints invite 
In his poor hut to pafs the night *^ 

And 
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And then the hofpitable fire 
Bid goody Baucis mend the fire ; 
While he firom out the chimney took 
A flitch of bacon oil the hook. 
And freely from the fatteft fide 
Cut out large flices to be fry'd ; 
Then ftepp'd afide to fetch 'em drink, 
Fiird a large jug up to the brink, 
And faw it fairly twice go round ; 
Yet (what is wonderful !} they found, 
'Twas ftill replenifli'd to the top, 
, As if they had not touch'd 'a drop. 
The good old couple were amaz'd. 
And often on each other gaz'd ; • 
For both were frighten'd to the heart, 
And juft began to cry, — What ar't I 
Then foftly turn'd afide to yiew 
Whether the lights were burning blue. 
The gentle ^/^r/;%j', foon aware on' t. 
Told them their calling, and their errant ; 
' Good folks, you need not be afraid. 
We are hnt faints, the hermits faid ; 
No hurt fhall come to you or yours ; 
But for that pack of churlifli boors. 
Not fit to live on chriftian ground. 
They and their houfes (hall be drown'd ; 
Whilft yoii fhall fee your cottage rife. 
And grow a church before your eyes. 

D 3 They 
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fHey fcarce hadlpoke, when fair anj 
foft 
The rpof began to mount aloft ; 
Aloft rofe ev'ry.beam and rafter $ 
The heavy wall climb'd flowly after, 

The chimney widen'd, and grew higher. 
3^ecame a fleeple with a fpire. 

The kettle to the top wa§ hoift. 
And there flood faften* d to a joift, 
Bpt with the upfide down^ to iOipw 
Jts inclination for below : 
In vain 5 for a fuperior force 
Apply'd at bottom flops its courfe : 
Poom'd ever in fufpence to dwell, 
'Ti§ now no kettle, but a bell. 

A wooden jack, which had alfnofl 
Loft by difufe the art to roafl, 
A fudden alteration feels, 
Increas'd by new inteftine wheels 5 
And, what exalts the wonder more. 
The number made the motion flow'r. 
The flyer, though't had leaden feet, 
Turn'd round fo quick, you fcarce could 

fee't; 
But, flacken'd by fome fecret powV, 
Now hardly moves an inch an hour. 
The jack and chimney, near aUy'd, 
Had never left each other's fide: 

3 Th^ 
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The chimney to a fteeple grown, 
The jack wou'd not be left alone ; 
But, up againft the fteeple rear'd. 
Became a clock, and ftill adher'd ; 
And ftill its love to houfhold cares 
By a fhrill voice at noon declares, 
Warning the cook-maid not to burn 
That roaft meat, which it cannot turn. 

Thegroaning-chair began to crawl, 
Like a huge fnail, along the wall ; 
.There ftuck aloft in publick view, 
And, with fmall change, a ptilpit grew. 

The porringers, that in a row' 
Hung high, and made a glitt'ring (how, 
To a lefs noble fubftance chang'd, ^ 
Were now but leathern buckets rang*d. 

The ballads pafted on the wall, 
Oiyoan oi France y and Englijh Molly 
Fair Rofamond^ and Robin Hood, 
The Little Children in the Wood^ 
Now fcem*d to look abundance better, 
Improv'd in pidure, fize, and letter ; 
And, high in order plac'd, defcribe 
The " heraldry of ev'ry tribe. 

* Of the twelve tribes of ed by the enfigns appropriated 
Ijratl, which in country chur- to them hy Jacob on his death- 
ches are fometimes diftinguifh- bed. 

D 4 Abed- 
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A bedftead of the antique mode, 
Compa(3: of timber many a load, 
Such as our anceftors did ufe, 
Was metamorphos'd into pews ; 
Which ftill their ancient nature keep 
By lodging folks difpps*d to fleep. 

The cottage by fuch feats as thefe 
Grown to a church byjuft degrees, ' 
The hermits then defir'd their hoft 
To afk for what he fancy *d mpft, 
Phi/emofiy having paus'd a while, 
Return'd 'em thanks in homely ftyle ; 
Then faid, my houfe is grown fo fine, 
Methinks, I ftill wou'd call it mine : 
I'm old, and fain wou'd live at eafe ; 
Make me the parfon^ if you pleafe. 

He fpoke \ and prefently he feels, 
His grazier's coat fall down his heels ; 
He lees, yet hardly can believe. 
About each arm a pudding-fleeve ; 
His waiftcoat to a caffock grew. 
And both affum'd a fable hue ; 
But, being old, continued juft 
As thread-bare, and as full of duft. 
His talk was now of tythes and dues :' 
He fmok'd his pipe, and read thp new^ ; 
Knew how to preach old fermons next, 
Vamp'd in the preface and the text ; 

At 



BAUCIS and PHILEMON. 41 

At chrift'nings well could a6t his pait. 
And had the fervice all by heart ; 
Wifli'd women might have children faft, 
And thought whofe fow had farrow'd laft 5 
Againft alijfenters would repine. 
And flood up firm for ngjbt divine ; 
Found his head fill'd with many a fyftem ; 
But clafjick authors,— he ne'er mifs'd 'em. 

Thus having furbifh'd up a parfbn, 
Dame Baucis next they play'd their farceon. 
Inftead ofhome-lpun coifs, werefeen 
Good pinners edg'd with cdberteen ; 
Her petticoat, transform'd a- pace, 
Became black fattin flounc'd with lace. 
Plain goody would no longer down ; 
'Twas madam^ in her grogram gown. 
Philemon was in great fiirprize, 
And hardly could believe his eyes, 
Amaz'd to fee her look fo prim ; 
And fhe admir'd as much at him. 

Thus happy in their change of life 
Were feveral years this man and wife ; 
When on a day which prov'd their laft, 
Dilcourfing o'er old ftories paft, 
They^went by chance amidft their talk 
To the church-yard to take a walk ; 
When Baucis haftily cry'd out. 
My dear, I fee your forehead fprout ! 

Sprout! 
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Sprout I quoth the man ; what's this you 

tell us ? 
I hope you don't believe me jealous ; 
But yet, methinks, I feel it true ; 
And really yours is budding too— 
Nay, — now I cannot ftir my foot ; 
It feels as if 'twere taking root. 

Defcription would but tire my mufe. ; 
In fhort, they both were turn'd toy ews. 

Old goodman Dobfon of the green 
Remembers, he the trees has feen ; 
He'll talk of them from noon till night. 
And goes with folks to (hew the fight j 
On Sundays^ after ev'ning pray'r, 
He gathers all the parifh there ; 
Points out the place of either ^«w ; 
Here Baucis^ there Philemon grew ; 
Till once a parfon of our towji 
To mend his barn cut Baucis down ; 
At which 'tis hard to be believ'd 
How much the other tree was griev'd, 
Grewfcrubby, dy'd a-top, was ftunted; 
So the next parfon ftubb'd and burnt it. 



A" 
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PF A 

C I T Y SHOWER. 

Jn Imitation pf yirjgil's Georgicks, 

CArepol obfervers may foretel th^ hour 
(By fure prognofticks) when to dread 
a iliow-r. 
While rain depends, the penfive cat gives o'er 
Her frolickB, and purfues her tail no more. 
Returning home at night, you*ll find thefink 
Strike your offended fenfe with double ftink. 
if you be wife; then go not far to dine ; 
You'll fpend in coach-hire more than (ave 

in wine. 
A coming fliow'r your fhootingcoms prelage, 
Old aches throb, your hollow tooth will rage : 
Saunt'ring in coffee-houfe is Dulman feen ; 
Hedamnsthe climate, and complains oifpleen. 
Mean while the South, riling with dabbled 
wings, 
A fable cloud athwart the welkin flings, 
That fwill'd more liquor than it could contain, 
And, like a drunkard, gives it up again. 

Brifk 
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Briik Sufan whips herlinnen from the rope, 
While thefirft drizzling fliow*ris.bome aflope: 
Such is that fprinkling, which fome carelefs 

quean 
Flirts on you from her mop, but not fb clean: 
You fly, invoke the Gods; then turning, flop . 
To rail ; (he finging, ftill whirls on her mop. 
Not yet the duft had fliunnM th' unequal flxifc, 
But, aided by the wind, fought ftill for life. 
And wafted with its foe by vj'lent guft, 
* 'Twas doubtful which was rain, and which 

was duft. 
Ah ! where muft needy poet feek for aid, 
When duft and rain at once his coat invade ? 
Sole coat, where duft cemented by the rain 
Ere<9:s the nap, and leaves a cloudy ftain. 
Now in contiguous drops the flood comes down, 
Threat'ning with deluge this devoted town. 
To (hops in crowds the daggled females fly, 
Pretend to cheapen goods, but nothing buy. 
The templar fpruce, while evVy fpout*s a^ 

broach, ' 
Stays till *tis fair, yet feems to call a coach. 
The tuck'd-up femftrefs walks with hafty 

ftrides. 
While ftreams run down her oil'd umbrella's 

fides. 



* *Twas doubtful which was fea, and which was fkvr. 

GartV s Difp. 

Here 
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Here various kinds, by various fortunes led. 
Commence acquaintance underneath a flied* 
* Triumphant tories^ and defponding whigs *, 
Forget their feuds, and join to fave their wigs* 
Box'd in a chair the beau impatient fits, 
While ipouts run clatt'ring o'er the roof by fits; 
And ever and anon with frightful din 
The leather founds; he trembles from within. . 
So whenTr^chairman bore the wooden fteed, 
Pregnant with Gr^^/b impatient to be freed, 
(Thofe hyjMyGreeksy who, as the moderns do, 
Inftead of paying chairmen, run them thro',) 
Laocoon ftruck the outfiide with his fpear, 
And each imprifon'd hero quak'd for fear. 
Now from all parts the fwelling kennels 

flow, 
And bear their trophies with them,as they go: 
Filths of all hues and odours feem to tell 
Whatftreet theyfail'd from by their fight and 

fnicU. 



*• This was written'in the firft done by mr. Pope, either upon " 

year of the earl of Oxford^s mi- the dean's authority, or becaufe 

niftry. he did not think it liable to ob- 

• ' As whig and w/f only differ jeftion : 
by an afpiration which is fcarce 

to be diftinguifli'd} it may be A jokeon J^^y/otfomeoddolJ 
thoiight an exception to the whig, 

dean^ remarkable exaftnefe, that Who never chang'd his princi- ' 
he has made them rhyme : but pies or wig, 
the fame thing was afterwards 
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HORACE* EPIST. Vfl. BOOK L 

Imitated, and Addrejfed to 

THE EARL ^ OF OXFORD, 

In the Tear 171 3 *• 

HAiiLEY, the nation^s great (iipport, i 
Returning home one day from court, ■ 
(His mind with publick cares poffeft, 
All Europe^ bus'nefs in his breaft) 
Qbferv*d a par/on near Whitehall 5* 

Cheapening old authors on a ftall. 
The prieft was pretty well in cafe^ 
And fliew'd fome humour in his face ; 
Looked with an eafy, carelels mein, 
A perfect ftranger to the fpleen; 10 

I. Str emus et for tisy cauffifque Philippus agendis 

Clarusj ab qfficiis oEiavam circiter boram 

Dum redit 
5. '—Confpexit^ ut aiunt^ 

Adrafum quendam vacud tcnforis in umbri 

Cultello froprios purgantem leniter ungues i 



^ Robert Harley^. efqj three high treafurer oi England^ on 

times fpeaker of the houfe of the 29th of thefaid month, 

commons, once in king /5^7- *= In this yeat* the author 

liam^s reign, and twice in was made dean of St. Ptf- 

queen Anne's : created baron trick^s^ Dublin, See an ac- 

Harky of U^igmore^ earl of couiit of his firft interview 

Oxford and earl Mortimer^ the with mr. Harley^ in his let- 

24th oi Jpril 171 1, and lord ter to dr. jSjV, 0^. 10, i7io. 

Vol. XII. 

Of 
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)f fize that might a pulpit fillj 

ut more inclining to fit ftill. 

ly lord (who if a man may fay't, 

,oves mifchief better than his meat) 

V^as now difpos'd to crack a jeft, 15 

Lnd bid friend Lewis * go in queftj 

rhis Lewis is a cunning (haver, 

Lnd very much in Harlef^ favour) 

n queft, who might t\m par/on be^ 

Vhat was his name, of what degree, 20 

f poflible, to learn his ftory, 

Lnd whethet" he were 'whig or tor^. 

Lewis his patron's humour knows, 
Iway upon his errand goes, 
Lnd quickly did the matter fift; 25 

•"ound out that it was dodor Swift 5 
i clergyihan of fpecial note 
^or {hurinifig thofe of his own co^t j 
Vhich made his brethren of the gown 
Pake care betimes to run him down< 30 

5. Demtriy (puer hie tion Itevejujfa Pbilippi 
. Accipiehat) abi^ qu/erct ^^ ^^f^^ • Unde domo, quis, 

Cttjus fertunat quo fit patre, queve patrono ? 
3, 25. i/, iredit, et narrate Vclteium ncmine Manam. 

• Brafmus Lewis, cfq; private fecretary to the earl of Oxford, 

Vol. VI. E No 
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No libertine, nor over-nice, 
Addided to no fort of vice. 
Went where he pleas'd, faid what he thought. 
Not rich, but ow'd no man a groat; 
In ftate opinions a la mode^ 35 

* He hated Wharton like a toad. 
Had giv'n the faftion many a woimd,^ 
And libell'd all xht junto round ; 
Kept company with men of wit, 
Who often fatherM what he writ: 40 
His works were hawk*d in every ftreet^ 
But feldom rofe above a fheet t 
Of late indeed the ^z^tjiamp 
Did very much his genius cramp ; 
And, iince he could not fpend hisiire, 45 
He DOW intended to retire. 

Said Harley^ I defire to know 
From his own mouth, if this be fo? 
Step to the dodor flxaight, and fay, 
I'd have him dine with me to-day. 5Q 

31. -——Tenui cenfu,Jine crimine notumy 

Et proper are loco, et cejfare, et quareret et uti, 

Gaudentem 
47. Scitari libet ex ipfo quodcunqtte refers. Die 

Ai canam veniat. Nonfane credere Mana \ 

Mirari fecum tacitus. 

" Earl of. IVhartm^ father to the duke of ffhartm wSo 
died in Framt. 

Swift 
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Swift iecm*d to wonder what he meant, 
Nor wou'd believe my lord had fent ; 
So never ofFer*d once to ftir ; 
But coldly {didi, your Jervanty fir. 
Does he refiife me? barley cry'd : 5^ 
He does, with infolence and pride. 
Some few days after Harley fpies 
The dodor faftcn'd by the eyes 
At Cbaring'Crofs among the rout, 
Where painted monfters are hung out : 60 
He puird the ftring, and ftopt his coach, 
Beck'niftg die dodor to approach. 

S'fdfty who Gou d neither fly nor hide, 
Came fneaking to the chariot fide, 
And oflfer'd many a lame excufe : 65 
He never meant the leaft abufe — ' 
My hrd'-^the honour you d^figfid — 
Extremely proud — hut I bad din d—* 
T m Jure I never Jhou d negleEl — 
No man alive has more r^peB — • 70 

54. Benigncy Refpndet. 

55- Negat ilk mihi ? 

£,6. Negat improbusttt te 

NegUgit, aut borret. 
57. VolteiuM mam Philippus 

Vilia vmdentem tunkato fcruta pofdlh 

Occupdty et fahere jubet prior. 
65. Ilk Philippe 

ExcufoTf laborm. • - 

E 2 . f « Well, 
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" Well, I fliall think of that nio more^ 

" If you'll be fure to come 2Xfour** 

The dodlor now obeys the fummonsy 

Likes both his company and commons ^ 

Difplays his talent, fits till ten j 75 

Next day invited comes again > 

Soon grows domeftick ; feldora faHs 

Either at morning or at meals ; 

Came early, and departed late : 

In fhort, the gudgeon took the bait. 80 

My lord would carry on the jeft, 

And down to Windfor takes his gueft. 

Swift much admires the place and air. 

And longs to be a canon there ; 

In fummer round the park to ride, 85 

In winter, never to refide. 

A canon I that's a place too mean ; 

No, dodor, you (hall be a dean ; 



71. — —Sic igmviffe putatB' 

Me tibi, ft cxnas bodie mecum. Ut liiet. Ergo 

Poft tionam venies 

74. Ut ventum ad canam ejl^ dicenda, tacenda locutuSf 

Tandem dormitum dimittitur. Hie ubifape 

Occultum vifus decurrere pifcis ad bamum^ 

Mane cliens, etjam certus cenviva : 
81. yubetur 

Rurafuburbana indiSiis comes ire Latinis. 

Impojitus manniSi arvum ccslumque Sabinunt 

Non ceffat laudare. 
%y. jVidet^ ridetque Pbilippus : 

Two 
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Two dozen canons round your ftall, 
^nd you the tyrant o'er them all : 90 
STou need but crofs the Irijhfeas 
To live in plenty, pow'r, and eafe. 
Poor Swift departs ; and what is worfe, 
iVith borrowed money in his purfe ; 
Travels at leaft an hundred leagues, 95 
Vnd fuffers numberlefs fatigues. 

Suppofe him Viow a dean compleat, 
>evoutly lolling in his feat ; 
The filver virge, with decent pride, 
tuck underneath his cufhion fide: 100 
uppofe him gone thro* all vexations, 
*atents, inftalments, abjurations, 
'irft-fruits and tenths and chapter-treats, 
)ues, payments, fees, demands, and— cheats 
The wicked laity's contriving 105 

7o hinder clergymen from thriving) , 
Tow all the dodor's money fpent ; 
lis tenants wrong him in his rent ; 
The farmers fpitefuUy combin'd 
•"orce him to take his ty thes in kind ; no 
^JoA." Parvifol difcounts arrears' 
fy bills for taxes and repairs *. 

E 3 Poor 

'07. — OvesfurtOy tnorbo periere capeUa ; 
Spem mentita feges, bos eft ene£lus arando ; 

*T^e dean's agent, " a «* /<7»/to take poffeffion ofhis 
fmubiiiatt. " deanery, the common people 

i «« Upon lus arrival in Irt- *^ weretaughttolookuponhim 
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Poor Swifts with all his lofles vext, 
Not knowing were to turn him next, 
Above a thoufand pounds in debt, ii| 
Takes horfe, and in a mighty fret 
Rides day and night at fuch a rate, 
He foon arrives at Harley% gate \ 
But was fo dirty, pale, and thin. 
Old Read* would hardly let him in. 1 29 

Said Harley^ welcome, rev rend dean: 
What makes your worfhip look fo lean ? 
Why, fure you won't appear in town 
In that old wig and rufty gown ? 
I doubt your heart is fet on pelf 125 
So much that you negled yourfelf. 
What I I fuppofe now ftocks are h^l^, 
YouVe fome good purchafe in your eye ; 
Or is your money out at ufe ?- — 
Truce, good my lord, I beg a truce, 130 

J 15. Offenfus damniSj media de nolle cahallum . 

Arripiti iratufque Pbilippi tendit ad^edes. 
121. §}uemfitnul afpexit fcabrum itUen/umque PhiSppus, 

Durust ait^ VoUei, nimis attentufque videris 

EJfe mibi. 

**as a Jacobite, and proceeded " flofed, he was .avoided u t 

'< fo far as to throw ftones and « peftilence, he was oppoAo 

" dirt at him, as he paffed .« as an invader." 

*< through theftreets : the chap- Omrfi 

" ter of St.PatritF» thwarted • The lord tecafurer's por- 

** him in every point be pro- ter. 

3 (TU 
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(The doiSbor in a paffion cry*cl,) 
Your raillery is mifapply'd ; 
Experience I have dearly bought ; 
You know I am not worth a groat : 
But 'tis a folly to conteft 135 

When you relolve to have your jeft ; 
Then, finceyou now have done your word. 
Pray leave me where you found me firft '. 

136. ^od te per genium, dextramque, deofque penates 
Objecroy et obtejiory vita me redde priori, 

HORACE, LIB II. SAT. VL 

Part of it imitated \ 

10 F T E N wiOiM, that I had clear 
For life fix hundred pounds a year, 
A handfome houfe to lodge a friend, 
A river at my garden's end, 
A terras walk, and half a rood 5 

Of land fet Q\\.t to plant a wood. 

1 . Hoc erat in votis : modus agri non it a magnus, 
Hortus ubif et tello vicinus jugis aqua fons^ 
j^t paulum/thafuper bisforet. 

'In£«^^»«/, where he feems ^.This poem was written 

by this poem to folicit a fettle- about the fame time with the 

oient in the manner peculiar to preceding, and apparently witk 

himfelf. the fame view. 

E 4 Wott 
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Well, 'now I have all this and more, 
I afk not to increafe my ftore, 
But ftiou'd be perfe<SHy content, 
Cou'd I but live on this fide Trent y lO 
Nor crofs the channel twice a year 
To fpend fix months -with Jiatef men here. 

I muft by all means come to town, 
*Tis fc«- the fervice of the crown. 
* Lewis ^ the dean will be of ufe ; . i^ 
** Send for him up, take no excufc.*' 
The toil, the danger of the feas, 
Great minifters ne*er think of thefe ; 
Or, let it coft five hundred pound. 
No matter where the money's found. ; 20 
It is but fo much more in debt. 
And that they ne'er confider'd yet. 

'* Good mr. deanygo change your gown, 
" Let my lord know you're come to town." 
I hurry me in hafte away, 25 

Not thinking it is levee-day ; 
And find his honour in a pound, 
Hemm'd by a triple circle round 
Chequer'd with ribbons blue and green ; 
How fhould I thruft my felf between ? 30 

7. V AuSiius atque 

Dii melius fecere. ?• 

17. Sive Aquilo radit t err as , feu bruma tihalem 
Inferior e diem gyro trahity ire neceffe eft. 

Some 
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Some wag obferves me thus perplext, 

And fmiling whifpers to the next, 

♦* I thought the dean had been too proud 

** To juftle here among a croud,** 

Another in a furly fit 35 

Tells me, I have more zeal than wit ; 

*' So eager to exprefs your love, 

f^ You ne'er confider whom you fhove, 

" But rudely prefs before a duke." 

I own, I*m pleas'd with this rebuke, 40 

And take it kindly meant to fhow 

What I delire the world fhould know. 

I get a whilper, and withdraw. 
When twenty tools I never faw 
Con^e with pietitions fairly penn'd, 45 
Dcfiring I wou'd (land their friend. 

This humbly offers me his cafe— » 
That begs my int'reft for a place — 
An hundred other men's affairs 
Like bees are huoiming in my ears. 5 o 
** To-morrow my appeal comes on, 
** Without your help the paufe is gone"— » 



Iratts precibttSy tu pulfes omne quodobjtaty 
JU Mecanatem memorift mente recurras. 
Hocjimatyet melli efty mn merttiar.——^ 

44. /iHend negotia centum 

Per caput et circa faliunt latus. 

The 
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The duke expeds my lord and you 

About fome gr^t a^ir at twox— • 

♦^ Put my lord Bolingbroke in mind 55 

♦' To get my warrant quickly fign'd ; 

•* Connder, 'tis my firft requeft."— ^ 

Be fatisfy'd, I'll do my beft ;-^ 

Then prefently he falls to teize, 

♦' You may for certain, if you pleafe ; 60 

** I doubt not, if his lordfhip knew — 

♦* And, mr. dean, one word from you'*-'— • 

'Tis (let me fee) three years and more 
/'OiJ?^^^ next it will be four) 
Since Harley bid me firft attend, 65 

And chofe me for an humble friend ; 
Wou'd take me in his coach to chat. 
And queftion me of this and that ; 
As, ** What's o'clock ?^' and, «* how*s the 

wind ? 
" Whofechariot's that weleft behind ?"70 
Or gravely try to read the lines 
Writ underneath the country ^«x 5 
Or, ** have you nothing new to-day 
** FTomPoj>ey(TomiParneiy arfromCyfl^f" 

^o. -——Si viSf foUSy addit tt infiat^ 
6^. Septimus olfavo prepier jiM fugerit annus. 
Ex quo Mecanas me c«^i habere fuerum 
Jn numero -, duntaxat ad hoc, quern tollert ried4 
Vellet iter faciens, et cut concredere nugas. 

Such 
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Such tattle often entertains 75 

My lord and me as far as Staimy 

As once a week we travel down 

To Windfir^ and a^in to town, 

Where all that palfes inter nos 

Might be proclaim'd at Cbaring^crofs. 80 

Yet fome I know with envy fwell, 
Becaufe they fee me us'd fo well : 
" How think you ctf your friend the deanf 
" I wonder what fome people mean 5 
** My lord and he are grown fo great, 85 
** Always together, tete a tete^ — 
" Wha^ they admire him for hisJQkes«<-? 
*' See but the fortune of fome folks T* 
There flies about a iirsuige report 
Of fome exprefs arriv'd at court, 9Q 

I'm flc^p'd by all the fools I nawset, 
And catechis*d in cv'ry ftreet. 
** You, mr. dean^ firequent the great ; 
** Inform us, will d»c *tnfror treat ? 
** Or, do the prints and papers lye ?" 95 
Faith, fur, you know as much as I. 
" Ah I dodor, how you love to jeft I 
** *Tis now no fecret'* — ^I protefl 



81. S ubjeHier in diem etboram 

Invidi^e. 
f 9. Frigidtts h roftris manat per compita rumor ; 

^icunque eivius efty me confuUt. 

'Tis 
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'Tis one to me. — " Then tell us pray, 
** When are the troops to have their 
pay ?'* 100 

And though I folemnly declare 
I know no more than my lord-mayet\ 
They ftand amaz'd, and think me grown 
The clofeft mortal ever known. 

Thus in a fea of folly tofs*d 1 05 

My choiceft hours of life are loft ; 
Yet always wifhing to retreat, 
Oh, could I fee my country-feat I 
There leaning near a gentle brook. 
Sleep, or perufe fome ancient book t up 
And there in fweet oblivion drown 
Thofe cares that haunt the court and town | 

101. Jurantem mefcire nibily mtrantuTy ut unum 

Scilicet egregii mertakm altiquejilenfi. 
108. m, quando ego teafpiciamt quandeque licehit 

Jmtc veterum liMs, nuncfomnoy etinertiiuskori 

PHcereJoUicitaju(undneJ^Uviavit4f? 
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HAPPY LIFE 

O F A 

COUNTRY PARSON. 

In Imitation /MARTIAL. 

PARSON, thefe things in thypoftefTmg 
Are bettcf than the bifliop's blefling. 
A wife that makes conferves ; a fteed 
That carries double when there's need ; . 
OBoher ftore, and beft Virginiay 
Tytbe-pigy and vsMoiXyxsity guinea ; 
Gazettes fent gratis down, and frank'd. 
For which thy patron's weekly thank'd : 
A large concordance, bound long fince j 
Sermons to Charles the firft, when prince j 
A chronicle of antient ftanding ; 
-A Chryfojiom to fmooth thy band in ; 
The Polyghtty — three part s^ — ^my text—^ 
Hffwbeity- — likewife — mm to my next^—^ 
Lo here the Septuagint, — and Pauly — 
To fum the whole^ — the clofe of all. 

He that has thefe, may pafs his life. 
Drink with the Tquire, and kifs his wife ; 
On Sundays preach, and eat his jfill j 
And faft on Fridays — if he will ; 

Toaft 
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Toaft church and queen, explain the newsj 
Talk with church- wardens about pews. 
Pray heartily for fome new gift, 
And fhake his head at dodor Swift i 



TALEOFCHAUCEk. 

Lately found in an Old Manufcript. 

WOMEN, though nat fans Icachericj 
Nie fwinken but with fecrecie : 
This in our tale is plain y-fond, 
Of clerk that wonneth in Ireland y 
Which to the fennes hath him betake 
To filch the gray ducke fro the lalie. 
Right then there paffen by the way 
His aunt, and eke her daughters tway ; 
Ducke in his trowzes hath he hent^ 
Not to be fpied of ladies gent. 
" fiut ho I our nephew, (crieth one,) 
" Ho I quoth another, couzen John ;*' 
And ftoppen, atid lough, andcallenbut, — 
This fely clerk full low doth lout. 
They aflcen that, and talken this, 
** Lq here is coZy and here is mifs,'* 



\ 



A TALE OF CHAUCER. 6^ 

But, as he gloz'd with Ipeeches foote, 
The ducke fore tickleth his erfe roote i 
Fore-piece and buttons all to-breft, 
Forth thnift a white neck aiid red creft. 
T^he, cry'd ladies ; clerke nought fpake ; 
Mifs ftar'd j and gray ducke crietji quaah. 
" O moder, moder, (quoth the daughter) 
" Be thilke fame thing maids longen a'ter ? 
" Bette is to pyne on coals and chalke, 
*' Thentruftonmon,whoreyerdecan/d;^« 

* THE ALLEY. 

An Imitation o/* S P E N C E R. 

I. 

IN ev*ry town wYitxtThams rolls his tide* 
A narrow pafs there is, with houfes low ; 
Where ever and anon the ftream is ey*d. 
And many a boat ^t Hiding to and fro ; 
Thereoftareheard thenotes ofinfantwoe, 
Thefliort thick fob, loud fcream, andfliril- 
ler fquall : 
Howcan ye, mothers, vex your children fb ? 
Some play, fome eat, fome cack againft the 

wall. 
And, as they crouchen low, for bread and 
butter call. 

II, And 
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II. 
And on the broken pavement herei and there 
Dothmany aftinkingfpratand herring lie;- 
A brandy and tobacco-mop is near, 
And hens, and dogs, andhogs, ar^feeding 

by; 

And here a Tailor's jacket hangs to dry ; 

At ev*ry door are fun-burnt matrons feen. 

Mending old nets to catch the fcaly fry ; 

Nowfinging {hrill,and (coldingoft between; 

Scolds anfwer foul-mouth'd icolds ; bad 

neighbourhood, I ween. 

IIL 

The fnappifli cur (the paffengers annoy) 
Clofe at my heel with yelping treble flies; 
The whimp*ring girl and hoarfer-feream- 
ing boy 
Join to the yelping treble (hrilling cries 5 
The fcolding quean to louder notes doth 
rife, 
And her full pipes thofe {hrilling cries con- 
found ; 
To her full pipes the grunting hog replies; 
The grunting hogs alarm the neighboftir^ 
round, 
And curs, girls, boys, and fcolds, in tht 
deep bafe are drown'd* 

IV. 
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IV; 

Hard by a fty, beneath a roof of thdtcll ^ 
Dwelt Obloquy^ who in her early days 
Bafkefs of fifti at Billingfgate did watchj 
Cod, whiting, oyfter, mackrel, Iprat, or 

plaice : 
There learn'd (hefpeech from tongues that 
never ccafe. 
Slander befide her, like a rtiagpye chatterJ, 
With E^'qyf fpitting cat) dread foe to peace ; 
Like a CMX%CiC\xx ^Malice before her clatters. 
And, vexing ev'ry wight, tears cloaths and 
and all to tatters. 
V. 
Her dugs were mark'd byev'rycOllier'sh^fid, 
Her mouth was black as bull-dogs at the 
ftall : 
She fcfatched, bit, and fpir'd lie lace ne 
band ; 
And bitch and rogue her anfwer was to all ; 
Nay, e'en the parts of (bame by name 

- wou*d call. 

Whenever flie paffed by a lane or nook, . 

Wou*d greet the man who turn'd him to 

the wall, 

And by his hand obfcene the porter took, 

J^oreverdida(kancelikemodeft virgin look. 

, Vol. VI. F VI. Such 
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VL 

Such place hath Deptfordy navy-building 

town ; 

Woolwich and Wapping^ fmelling ftrong 

of pitch : 

Such Lambeth y envy of each band and gown j 

And TwicJCnamivLchy which fairer fcenes 

enrich, 
Grots, ftatues, urns, and Jo—ns dog and 
bitch : 
Ne village is without, on either fide, 

All up the filver Thames^ or all a-down ; 
Ne Richmond's felf, from whofe tall front 

are ey'd 
Vales fpires, meandring flreams, and 
WindJor% tow'ry pride» 

* THE CAPON's TALE, 

To a Lady who father'd her Lampoons upon her 
Acquaintance. 

IN Torkfhire dwelt a fober yeoman, 
Whofe wife, a clean, pains-taking wo- 
man, 
Fed num'rous poultry in her pens. 
And faw her cocks well ferve her hens. 

A hea 
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A hen (he had, whofe tuneful clocks 
Drew after her a train of cocks ; 
With eyes fo piercing, yet fo pleafant, 
You wou'd have fworn this hen a pheafant. 
All the plum'd beau-monde round her ga- 
thers ; 
Lord I what a bruftling up of feathers ! 
Morningfrom noon there was no knowing, 
There was fuchflutt' ring, chuckling, crow- 
ing: 
Each forward bird muft thruft his head in. 

And not a cock but wou'd be treading. 

Yet tender was this hen fo fair. 
And hatch'd more chick stha n fhe could rear. 

Our pnjdentdame bethought her then 
Df Ibme dry-nurfe to fave her hen : 
5hc made a capon drunk ; in fine 
Ele eats the fopps, fhe fipp*d the wine; 
His rump well pluck'd with nettles flings. 
And claps the brood beneath his wings. 

The feather*d dupe awakes content, 
O'erjoy'd to fee what God had fent ; 
Thinks he's the hen, clocks, keeps a pother, 
A foolilh fofter-father-mother. 

Such, lady Mary^ are your tricks ; 
Butfince you hatch, pray own your chicks; 
You fhou'd be better flcill'd in nocks. 
Nor like your capons ferve your cocks. 

F 2 VERSES 



VERSES 

Written in a Lady^s Ivory Table-Book. 

PERUSE my leaves through ev'ry part, 
Andthinkthoufee'ft myowner's heart, 
Scrawl'd o'er with trifles thus, and quite 
As hard, as fenfelefs, and as light ; 
Expos'd to ev'ry coxcomb's eyes, 
But hid with caution from the wife. 
Here you may read, dear charming faint \ 
Beneath, a new receipt for paint : 
Here in beau-lpelling, true tel death ; 
There in her own, far an el breth : 
Here, iove/jy nymph, pronounce my doom : 
There, afafe way to ufe perfume : 
Here a page fiU'd with billet-doux ; 
On t'other fide, laid out for jhoes ; 
Madam, I die without your grace \ 
Item, for half a yard of lace. 
Who that had wit wou'd place it here 
For ev'ry peeping fop to jeer ? 
In pow'r of fpittle, and a clout, 
Whene'er he pleafe, to blot it out ; 
And then, to heighten the difgrace, 
Clap his own nonfenfe in the place^ 
Whoe'er expeds to hold his part 
In fuch a book, and fuch a heart, 

If 
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If he be wealthy and a fool, 
Is in all points the fitteft tool ; 
Of whom it may be juftly faid, 
He's a gold pencil tipp'd with lead. 

MRS. HARRIS'S PETITION. 

Written in the Tear 1701. 

To their Excellencies the Lords Juftices 
of Ireland \ 

The bumble petition of Frances Harris, 

Who mujljiarve, and die a maid, if it niifcarriest 

HjUfnbty Jheweihy 

That I went to warm myfelf in lady 

Betty % " chamber, becaufe I was cold, 
"And I had in a purfe feven pounds, four 

{hillings, and fix pence, befides farthings, 

in money and gold : 
So, becaufe I had been buying things for 

my lady laft night, 
I was refolv'd to tell my money, to fee if 

it was right. 

* Earl of Berkeley, and earl of Galxvay. 
^laAy Betty Berkeley. 

F 3 Now 
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Now you muft know, becaufe my trunk 

has a very bad lock, 
Therefore all the money I have, which, . 

God knows, is a very fmall ftock, 
I keep in my pocket, ty'd about my mid 

die, next to my fmock. 
So, when I went to put up mypurfe, as dod 

would have it, my fmock was unript, 
And, inftead of putting it into my pocket, 

down it flipt : 
Then the bell rung, and I went down to 

put my lady to bed ; 
And, God knows, I thought my money 

was as fafe as my maidenhead. 
So, when I came up again, I found my 

pocket feel very light : 
But when I fearch'd, and mifs'd mypurfe, 

Lord! r thought I fhou'd have funk 

outright. 
Lord! madam, (ays Mary, how d'ye do? 

indeed, fays I, never worfe: 
But pray, Mary, can you tell what I have 

done with my purfe ? 
Lord help me ! faid Mary, I never ftirr'd 

out of this .place : 
Nay, faid I, I had it in lady Bettys cham- 
ber, that's a plain cafe. 

3 So 



MRS. HARRIS'S PETITION. 71 

So Mary got me to bed, and cover'd me up 

warm : 
However, (he ftole away my garters, that I 

might do myfelf no harm. 
So Itumbledand to&*d all night, as you may 

very well think, 
But hardly ever fet my eyes togpther, of 

flept a wink. 
So I was a-dream'd, methought, that we 

went and fearch'd the folks round, 
And in a corner of mrs. Dukes's bbx ty'd 

in a rag the money was found. 
So next morning we told Whittle ", and 

he fell a fwearing: 
Then my dame Wadgar ' came ; and (he, 

you know, is thick of hearing 
Dame, (aid I, as loud as I could bawl, do 

you know what a lofs I have had ? 
Nay, faid (he, my lord * Colwaf% folks are 

all very fad ; 
For my lord ' Dromedary comes a Tuefday 

without fail. 
Pugh I faid I, but that's not the bus'ne(s 

that I ail. 



* Earl of Berkelef^ valet. ' Drtghcda., who with the 

* The old deaf houfe- keep- primate was to fucceed the two 
cr. earls. 

' Galwaj* 

F 4 Says 
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Says Gary ', fays he, I have been a (ervant 
this five and twenty years, come fpring. 

And in all the places I liv'd I never heard 
of fuch a thing. . 

Yes,fays xh^fteward, I remember when I 
was at my lady Shrew/bury*^, 

Such a thing as this happen*d juft about 
the time oi goojherriesy 

So I went to the party fufpeded, and I 
found her full of grief, 

(Now you mtift know of all things in the 
world, I hate a thief) 

However, I was refolv'd to bring the dif- 
courfe flily about : 

Mrs. Duhs *, faid I, here's an ugly acci- 
dent has happen*d out ; 

■ Tis not that I value the money three fkips 
of a loufe ' ; 

But the thing I ftand upon is the credit of 
the houfe. 

'Tis true, feven pounds, four {hillings, and 
fixpence, makes a great whole in riiy 
wages: 

Befides, as they ^2,^^ fervice is; no inheri- 
tance in thefe ages. 

* Clerk of the kitchen. ^ An uAal faying ofhers. 

« A fervantj wife to one of 
the footmen. 
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Now, mrs. Dukes, you know, and every 

body underftands, 
That though 'tis hard to judge, yet money 

can't go without hands. 
The {^evi/ take me, faid (he, (blefling her- 

felf) if ever I faw't 1 
So fhe roar'd like a Bedlam y as though I 

had call'd her all to naught. 
So you know, what cou'd I fay to her any 

more ? 
I e'en left her, and came away as wife as 

I was before. 
Well ; but then they would have had me 

gone to the cunning man : 
No,. faid I, 'tis the fame thing, the chaplain 

will be here anon. 
80 the chaplain * came in. Now the fer- 

vants {ay he is my fweetheart, 
Becaufe he's always in my chamber, and I 

always take his part. 
So, as the de^il would have it, before I 

was aware, out I blunder'd, 
Parfon, faid I, can you caft a nativity^ 

when a body's plunder'd ? 
(Now you muft know, he hates to be 

caird parfon like the devil) 
Truly, fays he, mx^.Nab, it might become 

you to be more civil : 

' The author 

If 
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If your money be gone, as a learned di- 

vine fays, d*ye fee. 
You are no text for my handling ; fo take 

that from me : 
I was never taken for a conjurer before , 'd 

have you to know. 
Lord! faid I, don't be angry, I am furc I 

never thought you fo ; 
You know, I honour the cloth ; Idefignto 

be a parfon% wife ; 
I never took one in your coat for a conjurer 

in all my life. 
With that, he twifted his girdle at me like 

a rope, as who fhould fay, 
Now you may go hang yourfelf for me, 

and fo went away. 
Well : I thought I fhould have fwoon*d, 

Lordt faid I, what fliall I do ? 
I have loft my mon^y and fhall lofe my 

true love too. 
Then my lord call'd me : Harry ', faid 

my lord, don't cry, 
rU give you fomething towards thy lofs : 

and fays my lady^ fo will I. 
Oh ! but, faid I, what if, after all, my 

chaplain won't come to f 
For that, he faid, (an't pleafe your excel- 
lencies^ I muft petition you. 

• A cant word of my lord and lady to mrs. Harris. 

The 
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The prcmifes tenderly confider'd, I defire 
your excellencies protedHon, 

And that I may have a (hare in next Sun- 
days colledion ; 

And, over and above, that I may have your 
excellencies letter, 

With an order for the chaplain aforefaid, 
or, inftead of him, a better : 

And then ydur poor petitioner both night 
and day, 

Or. the chaplain, (for 'tis his trade) as in 
duty bound, (hall ever pray. 



Lady 



LaifyBetty Berkeley, ^nding in the authors 
room feme verfes * unfinijbed, underwrit 
a ftanza of her awn with raillery upon 
himy which gave occafion to this Ballad, 
written by the author in a counterfeit 
hand, as if a third perfon had done it. 

Written in the Tear 1703. 
To the tune of The Cutpurfe. 

.; . . I. 

ONCE on a time, as old ftoriesrehearfe, 
A friar would needs (hew his talent 
in Latin ; 
But wasforely put to*cinthe midft ofaverfe, 
Becaufe he could find no word to come 
pat in : 
Then all in the place 
He left a void fpace, 
And fo went to bed in a defperate cafe : 
When behold the next morning a won- 
derful riddle ! 
He found it was ftrangely filFd up in the 
middle. 

Chorus. Let cenfuring criticks then think 
what they lift ont ; 
Tf^ho woudnot write verfes with 
fuch an afftflant f 

• Thefe verfes are called A may be found among the poft- 
holladontht gamecftrafficiZnd humous poetry. Vol. VII. 

IL 
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II. 
This put me the friar into an amazement: 
For he wifely conlider*d it muft be a Iprite, 
That came through the key-hole, or in at 
the cafement ; 
And it needs muft be one that cpuld 
both read and write : 
Yet he did not know 
If it were friend or foe, 
Or whether it came from above orbelow: 
Howe'er, is was civil in angel or elf, 
For he ne'er could have fill'd it fo well of 
himfelf. 

Clio, het cenfuring, etc. 

III. 

Even fo mafter dodor hath puzzledhis brains 
In making a ballad but was at a ftaiid : 
He had mix'd little wit with a great deal 
of pains ; 
When he found a new help from invi- 
iible hand. 

Then good dodor Swifi, 
Pay thanks for the gift, 
For you freely muft own you were at a 
dead lift : 

And, 
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And, though fome malicious young fpirit 

did do't, 
You may know by the hand it had no 

cloven foot. 

Cho. Let cenfuring, etc. 

VANBRUGH's HOUSE, 

Built from the ruim ©/"Whitehall that was burnt. 

IN times of old^ when time vfB&youngy 
And poets their own verfes fung, 
A verfe could draw a ftone or beam, 
That now would over-load a team ; 
Lead them a dance of many a mile, 
Then rear them to a goodly pile. 
Each number had its difFrent powV : 
Heroick drains could build a tow'r ; 
Sonnets, or elegies to Chloris^ 
Might raife a houfe about two ftories ; 
A lyrick ode wou'd flate ; a catch 
Wou'd tile ; an epigram wou'd thatch. 
But, to their own or landlord's coft, 
Now poets feel this art is loft. 
Not one of all our tuneful throng 
Can raife a lodging^or afong : 
For jove confider'd well the cafe, 
Obferv*d they grew a numerous race ; 

And, 
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And, fhou'd they^/7(£/a8 faftaswr//^, 
'Twould ruin undertakers quite. 
This evil therefore to prevent, 
He wifely chang'd their element : 
On earth the God of wealth was made 
Sole patron of the building trade ; 
Leaving the wits the fpacious air, 
With licence to build cafiles there : 
And 'tis conceiv'd, their old pretence 
To lodge in garrets comes from thence. 

Premifing thus, in modern way, 
The better half we have to fay, 
Sing, mufe, the houfe of poet ^^» 
In higher drains than we began. 

Van (for 'tis fit the reader know it,) 
Is both a herald and a poet ; 
No wonder then if nicely (kill'd 
In both capacities to build. 
As herald, he can in a day 
Repair a boufe • gone to decay % 
Or by atchievements^ arms, device^ 
Ere<Sl a new one in a trice : 
And as a poet, he has fkill 
To build in fpeculation ftill. 
GrtdXjove ! he cry'd, the art reftore 
To build by verfe as heretofore, 

• Houfe, Family. 

And 
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And make my mufe the archited ; 
What palaces fhall we ered I 
No longer fhall forfaken Tbdities 
Lament his old Whitehall in flames j 
A pile (hall from its afhes rife, 
Fit to invade or prop the fkies. 

Jove fmil'd, and like a gentle God, 
Confenting with the ufual nod, 
Told Fariy he knew his talent befb, 
And left the choice to his own breaft. 
So ^^» refolv'd to write a farce ; 
But, well perceiving wit was fcarce, 
With cunning that defed fupplies ; 
Takes a French play as lawful prize j 
Steals thence his plot and ev'ry joke. 
Not once fufpeding Jcwe wouAfmoke j 
And (like a wag) fat down to write, 
Wou*d whifper to himfelf, a bite* 
Then from the motly, mingled flyle 
Proceeded to ered: his pile. 
So men of old, to gain renown, did 
Build Babel with their tongues confounded, 
Jove faw the cheat, but thought it beft 
To turn the matter to a jefl : 
Down from Olympus* top he Aides, 
Laughing as if he'd burft his fides ; 
Ay, thought the God, arethefe your tricks? 
Why then old plays deferve old bricks ; 

And 
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And, fi nee you're fparing of your ftufF, 
Your building fliall be fmall enough. 
He fpake, and grudging lent his aid, 
Til experienc'd bricks that knew their 

trade, 
(As being bricks at iecond hand,) 
Now move, and now in order ^and« 

The building, as the poet writ, 
Rofe in proportion to his wit : 
And firft the prologue built a wall 
So wide as to encompafs all. 
The fcene a wood, product no mora 
Than a few fcrubby trees before. 
The plot as yet lay deep ; and lb 
A cellar next was dug below i 
But this a work fo hard was found. 
Two ads it coft him under ground. 
Two other ads we may prefume 
Were fpent in building each a room ; 
Thus far advanc'd, he made a fliift 
To raife a roof with ad the fifth. 
The epilogue behind did frame 
A place not decent here to name. 

Now poets from all quarters ran 
To fee the houfe of brother ^*»«, 
Look'd high and low, walk'd often round ; 
But no fuch houfe was to be found : 

Vo^. VI. G One 
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One alks the watermen hard by. 
Where may the foetus palace lie f 
Another of the 2i&d!W« enquires,. 
If he has feen its gilded fpires ? 
At length they in the rubbifli fpy 
A thing refembling a goofe-pye. 
Thither in hafte the poets throng. 
And gaze in iilent wonder long, 
'Till one in raptures thus began 
To praife the pile and builder Van. 

Thrice happy poet ! who may 'ft trail 
Thy houfe about thee like a fnail ; 
Or, harnefs'd to a nag, at eafe 
Take journies in it like a chaife ; 
Or in a boat, whene'er thou wilt, 
Can'ft make it ferve thee for a tilt. 
Capacious houfe ! 'tis own'd by all, 
Thou'rt well contriv'd, though thou art 

fmall : 
For ev'ry wit in Britain^ ifle 
May lodge within thy fpacious pile. 
Like Bacchus thou, as poets feign. 
Thy mother burnt, art born again. 
Born like a Phoenix from the flame ; 
But neither hulk nor jhape the fame : 
As animals of lai'geft fize 
Corrupt to maggots, worms, and flies ; 

. " A type 
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A type of modern wit and ftyle< 
The rubbijh of an ancient file : 
So chymes boaft they have a pow'r 
From the dead afhes of a flow r 
Some faint reiemblance to produce^ 
But not the virtue, tafte, or juice t 
So modern rhymers wifely blaft 
The poetry <^ ages paft j 
Which after they have overthrown^ 
They from its ruins buildtheir owiii 

THE HISTORY OF VANBRUGtl*! 
HOUSE. 

WHEN mother Clud had rofe fr^irt 

And called to take the cards away^ 
Van faw, but feera'd not to regard^ 
How tnifs pick'd ev*ry painted eard< 
And, buiy both with hatid and eye^ 
Soon rear'd a houfe two ftories high. 
Vafi^ genius^ without thought or le<9LUf^, 
Is hugely t^rn'd to architeSiure : 
He view'd the edefice, and finil*d^ 
Vow*d it was pretty for a child i 
It was fo perfed in its kind, 
He kept the model in his mind^ 

O % But, 
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But, when he found the boys at plajr, 
And faw them dabling in their clay. 
He flood behind a flail to lurk, 
And mark the progrefs of their work ; 
With true delight obferv*d them all 
Raking up mud to build a wall. 
The plan he much admir'd, and took 
The model in his table-book ; 
Thought himfelf now exadly fkill'd. 
And fo refolv*d a houfe to build ; 
A real houfe, and rooms y 2indjlairsy 
Five times at leaft as big as theirs ; 
Taller than mifs's by two yards ; 
Not a ^fham thing of clay or cards : 
And fo he did ; for in a while 
He built up fuch a monflrous pile. 
That no two chairmen could be found 
Able to lift it from the ground. 
Still at Whitehall it flands jn view, 
Juft in the place where firfl it grew : 
There all the little fchool-boys run, 
Envying to fee themfelves out-done. 

From fuch deep rudiments as thefe. 
Van is become by due degrees 
For building fam'd, and juflly reckoned 
At court Vitruvtus the fecond : 
No wonder, fince wife authors (how 
That bejl foundations mull be low : 

And 
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And now the duke'hzs wifely ta*en him 
To be his architeSi at Bienbeim. 
But, raillery for once a-part, 
If this rule holds in ev'ry art ; , 
Or a has grace were no more fldlfd in 
The art of batt'ring walls than building. 
We might expert to fee next year 
A moufe-trap vaaxi chief engineer. 

THE 
VIRTUES OF SID HAMET 

THE 
MAGICIAN'S ROD*, 

Written in 1712. 

THE- rod was but a harmlefs wand, 
While Mofes held it in his hand ; 
But, foon as e'er he laid it down, • 
'Twas a devouring ferpent grown. 
Our great magician, Hamet Sidy 
Reverfes what the prophet did : 
His rod was honcft Englijh wood, 
That fenfelefs in a corner flood, 

■ • The duke of Marlbo- Gedalphivt which, on the 29th 
rm^' oi Mei 171 1, was given Xm 

* The ftsiiFi>r lord treafurer Rabert Harley^ earl of 0»fard. 

,G 3 Till, 
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Till, metamorphos'd by bis gr^^fpy 

Jt grew an all- devouring afp; 

Wou'd hifs, and fting, and roll, and twift, 

By the mere virtue of his fift ; 

But, when he laid it down^ as ^uic^ 

Hcfom'd the figure of a ftick. 

So tp her midnight feaft the hdg 
]R.ides on a broomftick for a nag. 
That, rais'd by magick of her breech, 
O'er fea and land conveys the witch ; 
But with the morning dawn relumes 
The peaceful ftate of common broom^f 

They tell us fomething ftrange and odd 
About a certain magick rod^ 
That bending down its top, divines 
Whene'er the foil has golden mines * 5 
Where there are none, it ilands ered. 
Scorning to /hew the leaft refpedli 
A^ ready was the wand of Sid 
To bend where golden mines were hid \ 
In Scottijh hills found precious ore *, 
Where none e'^r look'd for it befiirc \ 

* The virgnla dimna^ or £- pofitMn '» bH to bc'MCnAr 

njimng redy is described to be a ed by miserab Aai fpdngs^ 

fork^ branch of a hazel or fo as by a forcible didib^O(i 

willow, two feet and an half to dire^ where they are to be 

long : it is to be held in the ^und. 

' ftahns of the bands with the <' Suppofed to aUude l» de 

mde end erevated about njikM) of the tw»lufl{;dium. 
e^ty degrees } apd in this 

3 An4 
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And by a gentle b(m divm d 
How well a cullj^ purfe was lin*d ; 
To a forlorn and broken rahy 
Stood without motion, like a Hake. . 

The rod of Hermes was renown'd 
For charms above and under ground 5 
To fleep could mortal eye- lids fix, 
And irive departed fouls to Styx* 
That rod was juft a type of &'^s. 
Which o'er a Brifijb fenate's lids 
Could fcatter opium full as well. 
And drive as m2iiiY fouls to hell. 

Sid's'Tod was {lender, white, and tall, 
Which oft he us'd toy^ withal ; 
A p/aije was faften'd to the hook^ 
And many fcore o( gudgeons took : 
Yet ftill fo happy was his fate. 
He caught his fijh, and fav'd his bait, 

Sld*s brethren of the conj'ring tribe 
A circle with their rod defcribe. 
Which proves a magical redoubt 
To keep fnifchievousfpirits out. 
Sfd^% rod was of a larger ftride, 
And made a circle thrice as wide. 
Where y^/r//^throng'd with hideous din, 
And he flood there to take them in : 
But, when th* enchanted rod was broh^ 
They vanifli'd in a ftinking fmoke. 

G 4 Achilles 
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Achilles* fceptre was of wood, 
J>ike Sidhy but nothing near fo good j 
That down from anceftors divine 
Tranfmitted to the hero's line, 
Thence, thro* a long defcent of kings, 
Canie an heir-loom, as Homer fings. 
Though this defcription look fo big, 
T\\^t fceptre was a faplefs twig, 
Which from the fatal day, when firft 
It left the foreft where 'twas nurs'd, 
As /r<7w^r tells us o'er and o*er, 
Nor leaf, nor fruit, nor bloflbni bore, 
Sid's Iceptre, full of juice, did (hoot 
In golden boughs, and golden fruit \ 
And he, th& dragorty never fleeping. 
Guarded each fair Hefperian pippin, 
No hobby-horfey with gorgeous top, 
The deareft in Charles Mather* % Ihop', 
Or glitt'ring tinfel of May-fairy 
Could with this rod of Sid compare. 

Dear Sidy then why wer*t thou (b mad 
To break thy r^d^ like naughty lad? 
You fhou*d have kifs'd it in your diflre^, 
And then rpturn'd it to your miflrefs ; 
0r made it a Newmarket fwitch. 
And not a rod for ^y own breech. 
But, fince old Sid has broken this. 
His next may be a roflf /» ^^, 

♦ An eminent toyman in FUet-ifirtet. 

ATLAS; 



AT LA Sj 

OR, T HE . 

MimSTER OF STATE. 

■ T O T H E 

LORD TREAStJRER OXFORD. 

ATLAS, we read in ancient fong, 
Was (o exceeding tall and ftrong, 
He borfe the fldes upon his. back, 
Juft as a pedlar does his pack : 
But, as a pedlar overpreft'd . 
Unloads upon aftall to reft, 
Or, when he can no longer ftiand^ 
Defires a friend to lend a hand ; 
So Atlas ^ left the pond'rous (phercf . . 
Shbii'd fink, and fall about his ears, 
Got Hercules to bear the pile, 
That he might fit and reft at while, 

Yct/!r<?ra^/<?j was'notib ftrong. 
Nor could have borne it halffo long.^ 

Great ftatefmen are in this conditidn ; 
And Atlas is a politician, 
A /r^w«?r minifter of ftate ; 
Alcides one of fecond rate. 
Suppofe then Atlas ne'er fo wifej 
Yet when the weight of kingdoms IJbs 
Too long upon his fingle ihoulders. 
Sink down he muft, or find upholders, 

THE 



THE 

DESCRIPTION 

OP A 

SALAMANDER, 

Out 2^ Pliny's Natural Hiftory, Lib. lo. C. 67. 
and Lib. 29. C. 4. 

AS mafliff dogs in modern phrafe are 
Cali'd?ow/»^, Scipio, and Cuefar^ 
As fyes and dtmi are often ftil'd 
With chriftian nick-names like a child j 
As we fay monfieur to an tf^^, 
Without offence to human ihape ; 
So men have got from bird and brute 
Names that would beft their natures fuit. 
The lion, eagle, fox, and boar. 
Were heroes titles heretofore, 
Beftow*d as hi'roglyphicks fit 
To {hew their valour, ftreiigth, or wit: 
For what is underftood hy fame, 
Befides the gettingof a »^/i«^l* 
But, e'er fince men invented guns, 
A diiFrent way their fancy runs; 
To paint a hero, we enquire 
For ibmething that will conquer ^r^. 

Would 
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Would you defcribe Turenne' or Trump* f 
Think of a bucket or a pump. 
Are thefe too low ?~then find out grander, 
Call my lord Cuts 2ifalamander «. / 
'Tis well ; — but iince we Hve among 
Detradors with an evil tongue, 
Who may objed againft the term, 
Pliny ihall prove what we affirm j 
Pliny fhall prove, and we'll apply, 
And I'll be judg'd by ftanders-by. 

Firft, then, our author has defiitd 
This reptile of the ferpent kind, 
With gaudy coat, and fliining trains 
Biit Ipathibme fpots his body (lain < ■ 
Out from fome hole obfcure he flics^ 
When rains defcend, and tempcfts rife. 
Till the fun clears the air; and then . 
Crawls back negleded to his den. 

So, when the war has rais'd a darnty 
I've feen u/nake in human form> 

' The famous marefcbal Tu- vived an engagement in yrhiek 

rettney general of tw French he flbod an iAcei&nt fift ibr 

fvttesy fakl to have been the maay houri. He is {mi hc- 

greateft commander of the age. auently to have lamentecf him- 

• ' Ym trmmfy admiral of tb& ielf in Chefe Xtitiea^ ''• G-^ 

States General in theirlaftiyar ** d — ^nmybI->-dyraitbemcA 

with Et^hhd emnieilt for bis ** unlucky dog upon'fearth ; for 

courage and his vidorles. ** I never c)^ageii an enemy 

* Lord Cuts. Salamander *' without being woHnded, nor 

•wt* a name given him^ tty brs ** a whore without l»ing 

flatterers, opon his having fur- *• p— x'd." 

All 
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All ftainM with infamy and vice. 
Leap from the dunghill in a tric^ 
Bumi(h, and make a gaudy fhow. 
Become a gen'ral, peer, and beau. 
Till peace hath make the fky ferenc ; 
Then fhrink into its hcAc again. 

All this we gram — why then look yonder y 
Sure that muft be a falamander I 

Farther, we are by Pliny told. 
This ferpent is extremely cold ; 
So cold, that, put it in the fire, 
'Twill make the very flames expire : 
Befides, it fpews a filthy froth 
(Whether thro' rage, or love, or both,) 
Of matter purulent and white, 
Which happening on the {kin to ligh^, 
' And there corrupting to a wound. 
Spreads leprofy and baldnefs round. 

So have I feen a batter'd beau, 
By age and claps grown cold as fnow, 
Whofe breath or touch, where-e'erhe came, 
Blew out love's torch, or chill'd the flame : 
And fhou'd fome nymph who ne'er was 

cruel, ^ 

Like Charleton cheap, or fam'd Du^Ruely 

Receive 
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Receive the filth which he eje6:s, 
She foon wou'd find the fame efFeds 
Her tainted carcaTs to purfue, 
As fi-om xhtfalamander^ fpue ; 
A difmal fhedding of her locks, 
And, if no leprofy, a pox. 

^ben Til appeal to each by-ftander^ 
If this be mt a Salamander ? 

•THE 

E L E P H A N T5 

PR, 

THE PARLIAMENT-MAN,: 

Written many Years fince. • 

Taken from Coke'^ Inftitutes. ' 

E'RE bribes convince you whom tjtf 
chwfc, 
The precepts of lord Coke perufe: 
Ohi&st 2M elephant^ lays he, • - 

And let like him your member be : ' " 
Firft, take a man that's free ixovsi gail\ ' 
For elephants have none at all : 
In ficks or parties he mxi^ keep J' 
For elephants live juft like fheep : 

Stubborn 
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Stubborn in honour he muft be ; 
For elephants neer bend the knee : 
Laft, let his memory be found, 
In which your elephant's profound : 
That old examples from the wife 
May prompt him in his No*s and !*s. 

Thus the lord Coke hath gravely wrjt. 
In all the form of lawyers wit ; 
And then with Latin, and all that, 
Shews the comparifon is pat. 

Yet in fome points my lord is wrong : 
One*5 teeth are fold, and t'otlier's tongue: 
Now men of parliament, God knows. 
Are more like elephants ofJhowSy 
Whole docile memory and fenfe 
Are turn'd to trick, to gather pence. 
To get their mafter half a crown, 
They fpread their flag, or lay it down : 
Thofe who bore bulwarks on their backs. 
And guarded nations from attacks. 
Now pra<3:ife ev'ry pliant gefture, 
Op'ning their trunk for ev*ry teller. 
Siamy for elephants fo fam'd, 
Is not with England to be nam'd : " 
Their elephants by men are fold ; 
Ours fell themfelves, and take the gold. 



AN 



AN' 

ELEGY 

ON TH E 

Suppofed Deadi oF PARTRIDGE, the 

Almanack-Maker.'' 

WE LL ; 'tis ^Bkkerftajflm guefsM, 
Though we all took it for ajeft: ^ 
Partridge^ is dead ; nay mcMre, he dy*d> 
E're he cx)uld prove the good Squire ly'd. 
' Strange, an aftrologef fliou*d die 
Without one wonder in the iky ! 
Not one of all his crony ftars 
To pay their duty at his herfe ! 
No meteor," no eclipfe appear*d ! 
No comet with a flaming beard ! 
The fun has rofe, and gone to bed, 
Juft as if Partridge were not dead ; 
Nor hid himfelf behind the moon 
To make a dreadful night at noon. 
He at fit periods walks through ArieSy 
Howe'er our earthly motion varies ; 
And twice a yearhe*]! cut th* equator^ 
As if there had been no fuch matter. 



■^ See an account of his to be falfe, and BUhrJiaff in- 
ideath, which P«r/r«{^; averred fendvd )s true. Vol. Iu> 

Some 
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Some wits have wonder'd what analogy 
There is "twixt' coblitig and afltology*^ 
How Partridge made his opticks rife 
From 2ipoe-fote to reach the ikies. 

A lift the coblef *s temples tiesy . . 
To keep the hair out of his eyes; 
From whence 'tis plain, the diadem 
That princes wear derives from them i 
Ajid therefore crowns are now-a-days 
Adorn'd with golden Jiars and rays ; 
"Vyhich plainly fliews the near alliance 
*Twixt cabling and x)[iQ planets fcience, 

Befides, that flow-pac'd fign Bootes^ 
As 'tis mifcall'd, we know not who 'tiss* 
But Partridge ended all difputes ; 
He knew his trade, and callM it " boots» 

The ^^r;?^^/w««, which heretofore 
Upon their fhoes the Romans wore^ 
Whofe widenefs kept their toes from comsy 
And whence we claim omv Jhoeing-bomsy 
Shews how the art of cabling bears 
A near refemblance to xh^fpheres* 

A fcrap oi parchment hxxn^hy geometry 
(A great refinement in barometry) 
Can, like the ftars, foretel the weadier j 
And what is parchment elfe but leather f 

• Partridge wets a cohUr» * Stthis dhnanaii. ' 

"^ Which 
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Whi^ch an aftrologur might ufe 
Either for almanacks ox Jhoes. 

Thus Partridge by his wit ana parts 
At once did pradife both thefe arts: 
And as the boading owl (or rather 
The bat, becaufe her wings are leather j 
Steals from her private cell by night, 
And flies about the candle-light^ 
So learned Partridge could as well 
Creep in the dark from leathern ,cell| 
And in his fancy fly as far j 
To peep upon a twinkling ftar. 

Beiides, he could confound tha/pbereif 
^nd -fet the planets by the ears j 
To {hew his fkill, he Mars could join 
To Venus in aJpeSt^ malign j. 
Then call in Mercury for ai^i 
And cure the wounds ^ixVenus xasAtt 

Great fcholars have in Lucic^n read. 
When Philip king of Greece was deadj 
Mis foul Sind/pirif did divide, 
And each part tookadirf'rent fide: 
One rofe a ftar ; the other fell 
Beneath, and mended fhbes in hell. 

Thus Partridge flill {Lines in each art> 
The coiling znd Jlar-gazing part, 
And is inftallM as good a ftar 
As any of the Cafars are. 

Vol, VJ, H Triumphant 



98 AN ELEGY ON PARTRIDGE. 

Triumphant ftar ! fome pity fhow 
On coblers militant below, 
Whom roguifli boys in ftormy nights 
Torment by pi{fing out their lights. 
Or thro' a chink convey their fmoke 
Inclosed <7r/j^(f«r/ \:o thoke. 

Thou, high exalted in thy fphere, 
May'ft follow ftill thy calling there. 
To thee the Bull will lend his bide^ 
By Phoebus newly tann*d and dry <i : 
For thee they Argos hulk will tax, ■ 
And fcrape her pitchy fides for wax i 
Then Ariadne kindly lends 
Her braided hair to make thee end$ : 
The point of Sagittarim' dart 
Turns to an a^ml by hcav'nly art 5 
And Vulcan-, wheodled by his wife. 
Will forge for thee a paring-knife. 
For want of room by Virgo s fide^ 
She*ll ftrain a point, and fit * aftride. 
To take thee kindly in between 5 
And then ^'s. figm will be thirteen* 



\ Tibi brachia contrahet ingens- 
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Ty£ R.E, Jive /oof deepy lies on his Bad 
^^' -i^coblcr, flarmonger, dcW quack; 
Who to the ftars in pure good-mil 
Does to his hejl look upward ftUL 
Weepy all you cuftomers that ufe 
His pills, his almanacks, or ihoes : 
And you that did your fortunes feeky 
Step to bis grave but once a week : 
This earth, which bears his bodysprinty 
TouUlJmd. hasfo much virtue int, 
that I durjipawn my ears ^ twill teU 
WbateUr concerns you full as well^ 
In phyfick, ftolcn goods, or lov^ 
As he Bmfelf couldy when above, 

♦VERSES 

To be prefixed before 

BERNARD LINTOT's New 

Mifcellany'* 

SOME Colinaus ' praife, fome Bleau \ 
Others account them but fo & ^ 
Some Plantin * to the reft prefer. 
And fome efteem old Elzevir * j 

^ The Oxfrri and Cam- ing publjflied fine editions of 
^ridp nufcdkuif, 8vo. the BiUe, «id of the Grttk 

f Printers fasao^ fox hav- aiu) Rntun dafficks. 

H 2 Others 
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Others with ^/(a/it/j ^ wou'd befot us; 

ly for my .part, admire Lintottus. — 
His charader's beyond compare, 
Like his own perfon large and fair. 
They print their names in letters fmall^ 
But L/iVrOT'ftands in capital: 
Author and he with equial grace 
Appear, and ftare you in the face. 
Stephens prints heathen Greeky 'tis faid^ 
Which fome can't conftrue, fome can'^ 

. read ; 
But all that comes from Lintot\ hand 
Ev'n Ra^wlinfon might underftand. 
Oft in an Aldus, or a Plantiny 
A page is blotted, or leaf wanting: 
OfLintot's books this can't be faid^ 
All fair, and not Co much as read. 
Their copy coft 'em not a penny 
To Honier, Virgil^ or to any ; 
They ne'er g2iv^ Jix-pence iov two lines 
To them, their heirs, or their afligns : 
But Linfot is at vaft expence. 
And pays prodigious dear for — fenie. 
Their books are ufeful but to iow^ 
A fcholar,, or a wit or two : 
Lintois for gen'ral ufe are fit ; 
Forfome folks read, but all folks ih — . • 

' A famous printer. 

♦TO 



MR. JOHN MOORE, . 

Author of the celebrated Worm-Powder, 

HO W much, egregious Moore, are we 
Deceiv'd by Ihews and forms I . 
Whate'er we think, whate'er' we fee. 
All human-kind are worms. , 

Man is a very worm by birth-, - 
Vile, reptile, weak, andvajhl 

A while he crawls upon the earth. 
Then fhrinks to earth again. 

That woman is a worm, we find, 
E'er fince our grandame's evil ; 

She firft conversed with her own kind., ' 
That ancient worm, the devil. 

The learn'd themfelves we book-worms 
name ; 

The blockhead is a flow- worm ; 
The nymph, whofe tail is all on flaine, 

Is aptly term'd a glow-worm. 

The fops are painted butterflies, 

That flutter for a day ; 
Firft from a worm they take their rife. 

And in a worm decay. 

H 3 The 
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The flatterer an earwig grows ; 

Thus worms fuit all conditions 5 
Mifers are muck- worms, filk-worms beans, 

And death-watches phyficians. 

That ftatefmen have the worm, is feeii 

By all their winding play ; 
Their confcience is a worm within, 

That gnaws them night and day. 

Ah Moore! thy fkill were well cmploy*cl, 
And greater gain wou'd rife. 

If thou cou'ld'ft make the courtier void 
Hie worm that never dies I 

1 learned friend oi Abqhurcb-lafie^ 

Who fett'ft our entrails free 1 
Vain is thy art, thy powder vain. 

Since worms fhall ^t ev*n the^. 

Our fate thou only can'ft adjourn 
Some few (hort years, np nioret 

* Ev'n Buttons wits to worms {ha^ turn, 
Who maggots were before. 

' Buttorfi. cofFee-hpufe, |i) (kvenf-G^4'V> fregiie|xtrd \xf 
the wit$ of that time. 
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^{xafioned by an ete. at the End of Mr^ 
D'Urfy's Name in the Ittle to one of bU 
Plays \ 

fO V E caird before him t'other day 
The vowels, U, 0, IyEyA\ 
^11 diphthongs, and all confonants, 
Sither oi England, or o{ France ; 
Vnd all that were, or wifh'd to be, 
lank*d in the name of Tom UUrfy. 
^'ierce is this caufe ; the letters fpoke all, 
Liquids grew rough, and mutes turn'd vocaL 
rhofe four proud fyllables alone 

Were filent, which by fate's decree 
!Jhim'd ia fo fmpothly, one by one, 

To the fweet name' of Tom D'Urfy. " 
V, by whom names fubfift, declar'd. 
To have no place in this 'twas hard ; 
^nd ^ maintain'd *twas but his due 
till to keep company with U ; 
!o hop'd to ftand no lefs than he 
n the great name oiTom UUrfy. 
2 fhew'd a comma ne'er could claim 
i. place in any Britijb name ; 
ret, making here a perfeA botch, 
rhrufts your poor vowel from his notch j 

• This accident happen'd a flourifli there, which the 
|r Mr. lyUtfy's having made printer miftook for an etc. 

H 4 Hiatus 
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liifUus mi valde defimdm ! 
From which, good JufiteVy defend us ! 
Sooner I'd quit my part in thee, 
Than be no part in Tom D'UrJy, 
P pj-otefted, pufFd and fwore, 

He'd not be ferv*d fo like a beaft j 
He was a piece of emperor. 

And made uji hjilf a pope at leaft, 

iCvow'dj he'4 frankly havereleas'4 

His double fhare in Cafar Cams 

Fqf only one in Tom Durfdus. 

/, confonant and vowel too, 

'to Jupiter did humbly fue, 

That of his grape he woti'd proclaim 

Durfeius his true Latin name : 

for though without them both *twas cjear 

Hiipfclf could ne'er be Jupiter y 

Yet they'd refign that pbft fo high 

To be the genitive, Dnrfei, 

B and L fwore b- — and w- — s ; 

X and Z cry'd, p-r-x and z — ^s \ 

G fwore by G— d, it ne'er ihould be ; 

And ^wou'd not lofe, not he, 

An Englijh letterh property 

In the great name of Tom D^Urfy. 

In ftiort, the reft w^re all in fray, 

^rpip chrift'Crofs to et caterq. 

They, 



I 
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rhey, tho* but ftanders-by, too mutter'd ; 
)iphthongs and triphthongs fwore and 

fluttered; 
That none had fo much right to be 
'art of the name of fluttering T — 
''—Tom—a--as — De — Z)' Ur—fy—fy. 
"hzvijove thus fpake: With care and pain 

Weform'd this name,renown'd in rhyme: 
Jot thine, • irhmortal Neufgermain / 

Coft ftudious cabalifls more time, 
''et now, as then, you all declare, 
'ar hence to Egypt you'll repair, 
Lnd turn ftrange hi'roglyphicks there. 
Lather than letters longer be, 
Jnlefs i'th* name of Tom UUrfy* 

Were you all pleas'd, yet what, \ pray, 
i'o foreign letters could I fay ? 
Vhat if the Hebrew next fhould aim 
To turn quite backward D*Urfy% name? 
hou'd the Greek quarrel too, by Styxy I 
>DU*d never bring in i^and Xi\ 
^micron and Omega from us 
Vould each hope' to be in Thomas ; 



* A poet, whoufed to make perfons he praifed ; which Voi- 
:rfes ending with the laft fyl- turt t^rn'd againft hjm ii^ a 
ibles of th^ name^ of thpfe poem of th^ fame kind. 
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And all th' ambitious vowels vie. 
No lefs than Pythagorick Ty 
To have a place in Tom D'Urfy, 

Then, well-bclov'd and tru% letters 1 
Cons*nahts, and vowels much their betters, 
We^ willing to repair this breach, 
And, all that in us lies, pleafe each, 
Et caira to our aid muft call; 
Et catWa reprefents ye all : 
Et cafra therefore, we decree, 
Henceforth for ever join*d fhall be 
To the great name of Tom UUrfy» 

^PROLOGUE 

Defign d for Mr. D'URFY's laft play. 

GROWN old in rhyme, 'twere bar- 
barous to difcard 
Your perfevering, unexhaufted bard : 
Damnation follows death in other men. 
But your damn'd poet lives, and writes again. 
Th' advent*rou8 lover is fuccefsfiil ftill, 
Who ftrives to pleafe the fair againfi her 

will: 
Be kind and make him in his wifhes eafy. 
Who in your own defpite has ftrove to 
pleafe ye. 



F 



PROLOGUE FOH MR. D'URFY»« PLAY. 107 

He fcom'd to borrow from the wits of yore, 
But ever writ, as none e'er writ before. 
You modern Mats, ihou'd each man bring 

his claim, 
Have defperate debentures on your fame ; 
And little wou'd be left you, I'm afraid, 
If all your debts to Greece and Rome were 

paid. 
From hisdeep fund our author largely draws^ 
Nor finks his credit lower than it was. 
Tho' plays for honour in old time he made, 
*Tis now for better reafons — to be paid. 
Believe him, he has known the world too 

Andfeen the death of much immortal fong, 
He iays, poor poets loft, while players won, 
As pimps grow rich, while gallants are un- 
done. 
Though Tom the poet writ with eafe and 

pleafure, 
Thecomick Tom abounds in other treafure. 
Fame is at beft an unperforming cheat i 
3But *tis fubftantial happinefs to eat. 
Let eafe, his laft requeft, be of your giving. 
Nor force him to be damn*d to get his living* 



♦PROLOGUE 



* P RO L O G U E 

TOT HE 

Three Hours after Marriage. 

AUTHORS are judg'd by ftrange 
capricious rules j 

The great ones are thought mad, the finaU 
ones jfools : 

Yet lure the beft are moft feverely fated ; 

For fools are only laugh*d at, wits are hated. 

Blockheads with reafon men of fenfe abhor ; 

But fool *gainftfool, is barbarous civil war. 

Why on allauthorsthen (hou'dcriticksfall? 

Since {bmehave writ, andfhewnnowitat all. 

Condemn a play of theirs, and they evade it; 

Cry, ** Damn not us, but damn the French 
** who made it." 

Byrunninggoods thefe gracelefs owlersgain; 

Theirs are the rules mFrancey the plots of 
Spain : , 

But wit, like wine, from happier climates 
brought, 

Dafh'd by thefe rogues, turns £«^/j^ com- 
mon draught. 

They pall Molieres and Lopez' fprightly 
drain, 

yVnd teach dull Harlequins to grin in vain. 

How 
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How fhall our author hope a gentler fate,. 
Who dares moft impuideptly not tranflate t 
It had been civil in thefe ticklifh times 
To fetch his fools and knaves from foreigtk 

climes. 
Spaniards 2J[id.FjTencb abufe to the worldV 

end ; 
But fpare old England^ kft ybii hurt a frien A 
If' any fool is by our iktire bit, 
Let him hifs loud, to jfhew you all he*s hit. 
Poets liiake'thartffters, as ^/^^ clothed; 
We take no ine^Iiire oFyour fops and beaus j 
But here all fizesr and all fliapes you meet,- 
And fit yourfelves, like chatps in Monmouth- 
Jlreet.. 
Gallants I ,look here ; this ^fopVs cap has 
an air. 
Goodly and fmart, with ears of IJfachar, 
Let no one fool engrofs it, or confine, 
A common hleffing ! now *tis yours, now 

'mine. 
But poets in all ages had the care 
To keep this cap, for fuchas will, to wear. 
Our author has it now, (for every wit 
Of courfe refign'd it to the next that writ ;) 
And thus upon the ftage 'tis fairly " thrown ; 
Let him that takes it, wear it as his own. 

* Shews a cap with ears. ** Flings down the caji, and ex.\t, 

♦SANDYS's 



• S AN DYS'S GHOST: 

O R. A 
proper New BALLAD 

ON THE 

New O^/iTs MEtAMORPHOSE$^ 

As it was intended to be traniUtcd by Peribns q£ 
Quality. 

Y£ lords and commons, men of wi(; 
^ And pleafure about town, 
^ead this, e*re you tranflate one bit 
Of books of high renown. 

Beware of Latin atithors alll • 
Nor think your verfes fterling, 

Though with a gdden pen you fcrawlj^ 
And fcribble in a Berlin : 

For not the de(k widi filver nails. 

Nor bureau of expence, 
Nor ftandifh well japan*d, avails 

To writing of good fenfe. 

Hear how a ghoft in dead of night. 

With faucer eyes of fire, 

In woful wife did fore afiright 

•A wit and courtly *f(juire. 

Rare 
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Lare imp oiPbeehus^ hopeful youth I 

Like puppy tame, that uies 
["o fetch and carry in his mouth 

The works of all the mufes. 

lH ! why did he write poetry, 

That herieto was fo civil ; 
ind fell his foul for vanity 

To rhyming and the devil ? 

L deflc he had q£ curious WOTk, 

With glittering ftuds about ;. 
Within the fame did Sandys hitky 

Though O-uft/ lay without* 

Tow, as he lcratch*d to fetch up thought. 
Forth popp'd t\itfprii^ k> thin, 

Lnd from the key-hole bolttd out 
All upright as a pin. - - 

Vith whifkers, band, and pantaloon, 
And rufF composM moft duly, 

This 'fquire he dropp*d his pen full fooo^ 
While as the light burnt bluely. 

lo! mafter Sam, quoth Sandys* fpritc^^ 
Write on, nor let me fcare ye ; 

orfooth, if rhymes fall not in right, 
To Budgel feek, or Car^, 

I hear 
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I hesir the beat oiyacob\ drums, : . 

Poor OvidGndi ho quarter! ; . 
See firll the merry P — • comes 

In hafte without his garter. 

Then lords and lordings, Tquires and knights. 
Wits, witlings, prigs, and peers : 

Garth at St. Jamet%^ and at Wint&^y 
Beats up for volunteers. 

What Fenton will not do, nor Gayy 
Nor CongrevBy Rorwe, nor Stanyany 

Torn Burnet or Tom D*UrJy may, 
yoin Duntmy Steel, or any one. 

1[ ju{\icc Philips* coftive head 
Some frigid rhymes difburfes ; 

They fhall like Perjian tales be read, 
And glad both babes and nurfes. 

Let JVarwick\ mufe with AJh — :/ join. 
And OzeT^ with lord HerOeySy 

Ticiell 2i\idL Jlddifon cowihmQ, 
And Pope tranflate with Jervis, 

L-^ himfelf, that= lively lord, - 
Who bows lo «very lady, \ ; . . 

Shall join with F—^ in one accord, . . 
And be like Tate and Brady, 



Ye 
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Ye Iddies too, draw forth your pen , 
I pmy, where can the hurt lie ? 

Sioc^ you have brains as well as men» 
As witnefs lady TFortl^* 

Now, Ton/on^ lift thy forces all, 
Review them and tell nofes : 

For to poor Ovid fhall be^ 
A ftrange metantorpbofis \ 

A metatmrpbojis more ftrange 
Than all his books can vapour^-* 

« To what, (quoth Yquire) fliall Ovid 
change?" , 
Quoth Sandys y To voafie paper i 

* U M B R A, 

CLOSE to the beft-known author 
Umbra fits, 
iThe conftant index to ^1 Buttons wits, 
H^bo^s beref cries Vmhra : only Jbb»/of$ 

-06/ [-^ ^ 

Teurjlavey andm/^ but returns mthRcwer 

fiear Rowe, leisfi and talk of tragedies: 

£re \ongPope enters^ and to Pope he flies. 

VoL.VL I Then 
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Then\ipcomcsSteek:hetamsupon)nB6eeIy 
And in a moment failens upon Sfeik ; 
But cries as ibon, (^ear Dick, I muft be gjsne, 
For^ if I know hii tr^ad, here s A^dL^aa, 
Says Addifon to Steele^ 'tis time to go: 
Pope to the clofet fteps afide with Rovse. 
Poor Umbra^ left in this abandon*d pickle, 
E*en fits him down, and writes to honeft 
Tickell 
Fool! 'tisin vain from wittowittaroam; 
Know, fenfe like charity begins at home. 

DUKE UPON DUKE. 

An excellent new Ballad. 
Sn? the Tune g^ Chevy- Chace. 

TO lordings proud I tune my lay, 
Who feail in bow'r or hall : 
Though dukes they be, to dukes I fay, 
That pride will have a faU. 

Now, that this fame it is right footh, 

Full plainly doth appear. 
From what befeiy(?i6» duke oiGuife^ 

And Nic. of Lancaftere* 

When 
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Vfht^i Richard CQur-eie-LUn feign'd, 
(Which means a liod's heart) 

Lik^ hint bis barolis ragM and roar'd ; 
Each play'd a lion's part. 

A \yord and blow was thien enough ; 

Such honour did them prick, 
If you but turn'd your cheek, a cuff j 

And if your a— fe, a kick. 

iLoo)/^ in their face, they tweak'd your nofe. 

At ev^'ry turn fell to*t ; 
Come near, they trod upon your toes j 

They fought from head to foot. 

Of thefe the duke oiLancafler^ 

Stood paramount in pride ; 
He kick*d,and cuff *d,and tweak'd, and.trod 

His foes, and friends befide. 

Firm on his front his beaver fate ; 

So broad, it hid his chin ; 
For why? ,he deem'd no man his mate, 

And feai'd to tan his. skin. 

With Spanijh wool he dy*d his cheek, 

With eflcncc oii'd his hair ; 
Ho vixen civet-cat fo fweet, 

Nor could fo fcratch and tear. 

I 2 Right 
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Right tall he iaade himfelf to fliow, 
Though made full ihort by God z 

And^ when all other dukes did bow,. 
This duke did only ned. 

Yet courteous, blithe, and debonnair. 

To Guijes duke was he : 
Was ever nieh a loving pair ? 

How could they difagree ? 

Oh, thus it was : he lov*d him dear. 
And caft how to requite him ; 

And, having no friend left but this, 
He deem'd it meet to fight him. 

Forthwith he drench'd his defp*rate quill^ 

And thus he did indite: 
♦* This eve at whisk ourfelf will play, 

" Sir duke! be here to-night" 

Ah no ! "ah- no f the guilelefs Guife 

Demurely did reply ; 
I cannot go, nor yet can iland, ^ 

So fore th^ gout have L 

The duke in wrath caU'd for his fieeds. 
And fiercely drove them on;\ 

Lord I lord ! how rattled then thy ilone^^' 
O kingly Ke»fi»gtm I 

All 
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\]I in a trice he ^mili'd on Gmfey 

Thrvift out hk lady dear^; 
fie tweak*d his nofe^ trod on his toes,. 

And fmote him on the ear< 

Jut mark, hem 'midft of vi^oiy 
Fate plays her old dog trick I 

Jp leap'd dukey<?i&», a.nd knock'd him down« 
And fo down fell duke Nic, 

Uasjohj^/c/ oh iW(C. alas! 

JBlight did thy goillp call thee : 
is whp fhould fay, alas the day 

When John of Guife fhaU maul thqe I 

•'or on thee did he clap his chair, . 1 
And on that chair did fit; ^ 

i.nd look'd as if he meant theT^iflj , 
To do — -what was not fit. > 

Jp didft thou look, oh woefiilduke! 

Thy mouth yet durft not ope, - 
"lertes for fear of finding there 

A t— ^d, inftead of trope. 

' lie there, thou caitifFvile 1 quoth Guifa \ 
" l^ojbeet is here to iave thee ; . 

' Tbe cafement it is fliut likewise ; 
" Beneath my feet I have thee. 

I % "If 
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" If thou haft aught to fpeak, Ipeakoiitr- 

Then Lancafiere did cry, 
** Know-ft thou not mc, iWa* yet thyfelf I 

" Who thou, and who am I? 

* * Know*ft thou not me, wh6(God beprkis'd J 
" Have brawl'd, and quairerd more, 

"Than all the line qi Lancaflerey 
" That battled heretofore ? 

" In fenates fatn*d for many a ipeeph, , 
*^ Arid (what fome awe muft give ye, 

*f Tho' laid thus low beneath thy breech) 
" Still of the council privy; 

" Still of the dutchy chancellor; 

" Durante life I have it ; . 
<* And turn, as now thou doft on mty ' 

" Mine a— e on them that gave it." 

But. now the fervants they rufh'd in ; 

And duke JVk. up leapM he : 
I will not cope againft fuch odds. 

But, Gujfe / I'll fight with thee : 

To-morrow with thee will I fight 
Under the green-Wood tree ; 

" No, not to-morrow, but to-night 
;« (Quoth GutfeJ ril fight with thee.'* 
3 And 
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And » now the fun deducing low . - * 
BeftreakM with blood the skies^ ^ 

Whei),> with his fword at faddle-bbwy - 
Rode forth the ^iant Gaife^ ^ 

Pull gently: prancM he o*cr tlie lawn j I 

Oft' roird his eyes around, 
And from the ftirnip ftretch*d to find '. 

Who was not to be found, > 

Long Itfandifli'd he the blade iii air, 
Long Icok'd the field all o'er t 

At length he fpy'd the merry-mcti brown. 
And eke the coach and four* 

From out the boot bold Nichdlas 
Did. wave his wand fo white, 

As pointing out the gloomy glade 
Wherein he meant to. fight. -- ' 

All iii that dreadful hour fo <Jalm ' ■ 
Was Lancajiere to fee, i 

As if he meant to take- the air. 
Or only take a feej 

And fo he did — ^for to New Court 

His rowling wheels did run : 
Not that he fhunn'd the doubtful ftrife ; 

But busnefs muft be done. 

I 4 Back 



Back in the dark, by Brompton parky 
;^e t9^*d upttirpugh the Gora ; 

8o.!9#^itOiG7^/i^iiQure foMgby 
^^ his coach and four. 

M^VHUe duke. Guife did fret and fumC) 

A fight it was to iee, 
Benumbed beneath the evening dew 

Under the green-wood tree. 

Then, wet and weary, home he fair'd. 

Sore mutt*ring all the way, 
« *rti6 day I meet him, Nic, (hall nic 

y Thecu<%el of that day. 

" Mfliii time on every piffing-poft 
"Piftewe this recreant's name. 
So 'that each jniTer' by {hall read 
And pifs againfl the feme.** 

Now God preferve our gracious kmg, 

And^rant, his nobles all 
May learn this leilbn from dukeil^^, 

ihs^fride vHU bavf a fail. 



Fragment 
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♦ Fragi!W»e<rf^a;^ SATIRE* 

[F meagre Gi&6fff draws ins veaei <|iiiU» 
Iwi^^e man a dintief, aod fit ftiU: 
£ dreadful Dennis raves in furious freti 
;*11 answer Dennis^ when I am in debt. 
1^ fttin^, and not malice, makc^ them 

p^nt; ''' 

Vnd whb*fl wage war with W/tf/» or the 

mint f 
SbouM iome more fober criticks con^ 

abroad, ^- 

:f wrong, Ifmile; if right, I kifs the.rod. 
?^s, reading, ftudy, are theirjuft pretence ; 
Vnd all they want is fpirit, tafte, and fenfe. 
'kmmas 4nd points they fet exadly ri^t ; / 
Vnd *twere a fin to rob them of thek mite: 
iTet ne'ier one Iprig of laurel grac'd thofe 

ribalds, 
?rom flafhing Bentky dawn to pidling 

&al^sy ■: ■ — 

iVhothinks he reaJs, when hcbvitfiansdnd 

Ipdls% ■ 

V word-catcher, that lives on. iyllabl^. 
ifete'en this creature may fomenotice claim, 
iVrapt round and fandify*d with Sifake- 

fpgar\ name. 
*reity f in amber to obfcrve the forms 
3f hairs, or draws,, or dirt, or grubs, or 

worins I The 
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Thethmg, we know, is neither rich nor rare j 
And wonder hoW: the devil it got there. 
Are others angry? I excufe them too: 
Well may they rage i I gave them.^»/ their dud 
Each.man's true merit *tis nothard to find; 
JBut each man's fecret flandard in his mindj 
That cafting- weight pride adds to emptinefsi 
This who C2i.n gratify f for who cznguefs? 
The wretch * whom pilfcr'd paftorals re- 
nown, 
Who tMTns a. Perjtan tale for half a crown, 
Juft writes to make his barrennefs appear. 
And ftrains from hard-bound brains fix 

lines a year; 
In fenle ftill wanting, tho* he lives on thefL 
Steak much, fpends little, yet has nothing 

left: 
* yohnfon^ who now to fenfc, now norifehfe 
leaning, - ' 

Means not, but blunders round. about a 

meaning : ~ - 

And he, whofe fuftian's fo fyblimely bad, 
' It is not poetry, but profe run mad ; 
Should modeft fatire bid all thefe tranJlaU^ 
And own that ninefiich poets make a Tate*^ 

» Philips. Co\y\ei of PreJloH. 

* Author of the Ft£iim, and , ;= Verfe pf Dr. Ev. 

How 
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H&v wotiM they fum?, afid ftamp, and 

roar, and chafe! ' ' 

Hbur w6u*d they fwcar riot Con^revis felf 

wasfafe! > 

Peace to all fuch I but were there one 

wh^fe fires 
Apollo kindled, and im fame infpires ; 
BJeft witheacl^ talent and each art to pleafei 
And born to write, converfe, and live wich 

cafe': 
Should fuch a man, too fond to rule alome. 
Bear, like the Turk^ no brother near the 

throne; 
yicw him with fcornful,yetwith fearful eyes j 
And hate for arts that caus'd himfelf to rife; 
Pamn withfairitpraife,affent with civil leer, 
And withoutfiieeringteachthereft tofneer; 
Willing to wound, and yet afraid to llrike, 
Juft hint a fault, and hefitate diflike ; 
Alike referv'd to blame, or to commend, 
A tim*rous foe, and a fufpicious friend ; - 
Dreading ev'n fools, by flatterers befieg'd, 
And fo obliging that he ne'er oblig'd ; 
.Who, if two wits on rival themes conte{t,' 
Approves of each, but likes the worft the 

beft; 
X.ike CatOy gives his little fenate laws^ 
And fits attentive to his own applaufe ; 

While 
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While wits and templars ev'fyfentencefftife, 
And wonder with a foolifh facetrf^praife-- 
What jHty, heav'n ! if fuch a man there bs\ 
Who would not weep, if Addifonyfox^ he! 

* MA CE R. , ,,;■'■' 

WHEN fimple Macer^ now of high 
renown, ; 

Firft fought a poet's fortune in the tdwi^^ 
('Twas all th' ambition his great itoul could 

feel, 
Towear red flockings, and todine with^/<^« 
SOfne endsof verfe his betters might afford, 
AAd gave the harmlefs fellow a g;ooid word. 
Set up with thefe, heventurM on the town. 
And in a borrowed play out-did poor Crtmn. . 
There he ftopt fhort, nor fince has writ a 

tittle, 
But has the wit to make the mofl of little ; 
Like fhinted hide-bound trees, that juft 

have got : * 

Sufficient lap at once to bear and rot. 
' . Npyif he begs verfe, and what he get§ 

commends, 
Kotof the wits his foes, but fools h^ friends. 

' He requeued by puUic)c ingeniqiis to mftke up » mif- 
advertifements t)|e aid of the ceUanyiii 1713. 

So 
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$ip (omfpaaxk country virench almoftde' 
' ^h}- ^ cay'd, . 

Tfiudgeci to jtx>svn, and firfl turns chamber-^ 
'•-:-■ ;. •• maidr' 

Aidiward, and lupple each devoir to pay. 
She flatters |ier good lady twice a day ; 
Thought wond*rous honeft, though of 

. mean degree, 
AiSd ftrangely lik-d for her Jimplicity : ■> 
In a tranilated fuit then tries the town* > 
IVith borrqw'd pins, and patches not h^r 

own; 
But juft endur'd the winter fhe began^ r 
And va four inonths a battered harridan, , 
li6w nothing's left but wither*d pale 

and mrunk 
To bawd for others, and go (Hares with 

punk. 

* S Y L V I A, 

A FRAGMENT. 

SVLVIA my heart in wond*rous wife 
akrm'd, 
Aw*d "Without (etiC^y and without beauty 
< chann*d$ 

But 
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But ibme odd graceti and fine flights fhe 

had, 
W^ juft not ugly, and was jufl not iliad : 
Her tongue ftill run on credit from her 

. - eyes, , ^ . 

Mori^pert thai> witty, more a wit than wife; 
Good-nature,, fhe declared it, was her fcom, 
Tho' *twas by that alone (he could be born: 
Af&pnting all, yet fond of a good r\Sits^\ 
A fool to pleafure, yet a flave to fame : 
Now coy, and ftudiousin no point to ^Ui 

Now all agog for D -y at ^ ball : 

Now deep in Taylofy and the book of mar a 

prsy . 

Now drinking citron with his Gr^^ and 

Cbartres. 
Men, fome to' bus*nefs, fome to pleafure 

take; 
But ev'ry woman's in her foul a i^ke. 
Frail, fev'rifli fex ! their fit now chills, 

now burns: 
Atheifm and fuperftition rule by turns ; 
And the mere heathen in her ^flmal part 
Is flill a fad good chriftian at her heart. 
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* AR^TEMISIA. 

THOUGH Artemfia tajk?,. by fit^ 
Of couacils, ckflicks,, fethersi -wits; 
Heads Malbrancbe^ Bqyhy and Ljocke : 
Yc^ in fome things, inethinks ihe fails ; ; 
'Twerc well, if fhe wou'd pare her nails. 
And wear a cleaner fmock. 

Haughty and htige as High-Dutch bride* 
Such naftznefs, and fo much pride. 

Are oddly join'd by fate : 
On her large fijuab you find her fpread, 
Like a fat corpfe upon a bed, 

That lies and ftinks in ftate. 

She wears no colours (fign of grace) 
On any part except her face; 

All white and black befide : 
Daundefs her look, her gefture proud, 
Her voice theatrically loud, 

And mafculine her ftride. 

So have I feen, in black and white, 
A prating thing, a magpye.height, 

Majeftically ftalk ; 
A ftately, worthlels animal, 
That plies the tongue, and wags the tjail, . 

All flutter, pride, and talk. 

*PHRYNE. 



* P H R Y NE. 

PH R Y N £ had talents for mankind 
Open (he was^ and uncoiifin'd. 
Like ibme free port of trade: 
Merchants unloaded here their freig^^ 
And agents from each foreign ftate 
Here firft their entry made. 

Her learning and good breeding fuch, 
Whether th' Ifaiian or the JDutcb, 

Spaniards or French came tp her. 
To all obliging {hc*d appear; 
^Tvf2&fi figniory 'twas j^jw mjfnbeer^ 

*Twas xV/ vous flatty moTtfieur, 

Ob(cure by birth, renown'd by crimes, . 
Still changing names, religions, dimes. 

At length fhe turns a bride : 
In diamonds, pearls, and rich brocades. 
She fhines the firft of batter*d jades. 

And flutters in her pride. 

So have I known thofe infers fair, 
Which curious Germans hold ib rare. 

Still vary fhapes and dyes ; 
Still gain new titles with new forms ; 
Firft grubs obfcene, then wrigling worms,. 

Then painted butterflies. 

ON 



Ob MiiBIDDY LLOYD. 

O R, T H E 

Receipt to form a BEAUTY. 

WHEN Cufnd mhk ffzndCiK yovc 
iQtreat 
To form fome beauty by a new receipt, 
yove fent, and found far in a country fcene 
Truth, innocence, gobd-nature, look fc- 

rene : 
From which ingredients firft thedcx-tirous 

boy 
Pick'd the demure, the auk ward, and the 

coy. 
TheGraces from the court did next provide 
Breeding, and wit, andair, anddecentpride: 
Th.t{cF^enus cleans'd from cv*ry fpurious 

grain 
Of nice, coquet, affeded, pert, and vain. 
ym)e mix'd up all, and his beft clay em- 
ploy 'd ; 
Then cali*d the happy compofition Lloyd* 
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AP01.L0 OUTWITTED. 

To the Hotfourable Mrs. FINCHy 

Afterwards Countcfs of Wincbetjeap ' 
Under her name of .^^(^i^t 

PHOEBUS, now (hort'ning ev'r)^ flia4e^ 
Up tx> the northern tropkk camc>. 
And thence beheld a lovely maid> 
Attending on a royal dame«. 

The God laid down hi» feeble raysj 
Then lighted from his glittering coach 5 

But fenc'd his head- with his own bays. 
Before he durft the nymph approach. 

Under thofe facred. leaves, (ecure 

From con^mon light*ning.of the; ilcic;;^ 

He fondly thought he might endure 
The flafhes QiArddia.% eyes. 

The nymph, who oft* had read in boc^s 
Of that bright God whom bards invoke, 

Soon knew Apollo by his looks. 

And guefs'd his bus'nefs e're he (poke. 

He in the old celeftial cant 

Confefs'd his flame and fwore by Styx 
Whate'er fhe would defire to grant-— 

But wife Ardelia knew his tricks. 

Ovid 



to tilE KON. MRS. FINCH, tji 

Oi)id hadwarn'd her to beware 
Of ftrolkig Oodsj whole- ufuai txade is^ 

Under jjaretencc of taking air, 
To- pick up fubliinaiy ladies; 

Howe*eri flic gave do flat denialt^ 
As having malice in her heart). . 

And was refolv*d upon a trial 
To cheat the God in his owit art4 

flear my requ6fl, the virgin feid | ' 1 

Let which I pleaie of all'- the ninBir 

Utend^. whene'er 1 want their aid^ 
Obey my c^l) and only tnine^ 

Jy vow obUg*d, by paflion led, 
The God could riot refufe her prayV i 

le wav'd his wreath thrice o*er her head, 
Thrice mutter *d fomething to the aih 

knd now he thought to feize his due j 
But flie the charni already try'd^ 

'ialia heard the call, and flew 
To wait at bright Af deltas fide. 

)n fight of this celeftial prude^ 
^^//<? thought it vain to ftay, 

For in her prefence durfl: be rude, 
But made his leg, and went away. 

K a He 
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He hop'd to find fome lucky hour, 
When on their queen the muCes wait : 

But Pallas owns Ardelids pow'r ; 
For vows divine are kept by fate. 

Then, full of rage, yi^o//<? (poke : ' 
Deceitful nymph, I fee thy art ; ■ 

And, though I can't my gift revoke, 
rU difappoint its nobler part. 

Let ftubbom pride pofTefs thee long, 
And be thou negligent of fame \. . \ 

With cvVy mufe to grace thy (bngj. 
May*ft thou defpife a poet*s name« : 

Of modeft poets be thou firft ; , 
To filent (hades repeat thy verfe. 

Till Fafw and Echo almoft burft. 
Yet hardly dare one line rehear£b. . 

And laft, my vengeance to compleat. 
May you defcend to take renown, 

Prevail'd on by the thing you hate, ^ 
A whig, and one that wears a gown. 



♦IMPROMPTU. 



* I M P RO M P T U. 

To Lady WINCHELSEA. 

cc^^ion'd: by four Satirical Verfes on Women^ Wits 
in *The Rape of the Lock. 

^ N vain you boaft poetic names of yore^ 

I And cite thofe Sapfhos we admire no 

more : 
ate doom'd the fall of ev'ry female wit; 
ut doom'd it then, wheniirft Ar delta writ, 
►f all examples by the world confeft, 
knew Ardelia zo\Adi not quote the beft; 
/^ho,likefeer miftrefsonjBr/Vtf«wtf ' Jthrone, 
ights ajid fubdues in quarrels not her own. 
b write their praife you but in vain eflay ; 
v'n while you write, you take that praife 

away: 
Ight to the ftars the fun does thus reftore, 
jt fhiiifes himfelf till they are feen no more. 

* E P I G R A M. 

\ Bifliop by his neighbours hated 
A. Has caufeto wifli himfelf tranflated: 
Jt why.fhou'd Hough defire tranflation, 
ov*d and efteem'd by all the nation ? 
Yet, if it be the old man's cafe, 

II lay my life, I know the place : 

^is where God fent fome that adore him, 
nd whither Enoch went before him. 

K 3 STELLA'S 
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STELLA'S BirthrDay/ 171?. 

STELLA this d^y k thirty-four, 
(We fha'n*t difpwte a year or morcj) 
However, Stella^ be not troubled ; 
Although thy fize suid years are doybledi 
Sinee firft I iaw thee at fijfteen, 
The brighteft virgin on the green, 
S^ little is thy form declin*d ; 
jMade up fo largely in thy mind. 

Oh, wou'd it pleafe the Gods- to Jplk 
Thy beauty, fize, and years, and wit | 
No age could furniih out a pair 
Of nymphs fo graceful, wife, and fair ; 
With half the luftre of your eyes. 
With half your wit, your years, and fisse. 
And then before it grew too late, • 
How fhou'd I beg of gentle fate 
(That either nymph might have her iwain) 
To Iplit my-worfhip too in twain. 

STELLA'S Birth-Day. 1720. 

AL L travellers at firft incline 
Where- e * er they fee the faireft fign j 
And, if they find their chambers neat. 
And like the liquor and the meat, 
Will call again, and reconmiend 
Th& A?jgel'ifm toey*ry fjriend. 

3 What 



STELLA'S BIRTH-DAY. 13^ 

What though diepaihtiixg grows decayed ^ 
The hook will never lofe its lirade : 
Nay, thofigh oheitreach'rotis topfiier Hjotnas 
Hangs a new angel tjwo.'doorsfrdm tts^ 
As £ine a&>dawber's hands c^n make it, 
In hopes that Grangers may miftake it, 
We think it bock a fhame and iin 
To -quit the tme old Angel-inn. 

Now this is Steilds cafe in fad : 
Am angiCs face, a little crack'd ; 
(Could.poets, or could painters fix 
How w^ls look at thirty-fix :) 
This drew us in at firft to find 
In fuch a form an ofigafs mind ; 
A*id 'ev*ry virtue now fupplies 
The fanrting ray& of Stellas eyes. 
See :at her ievee crowding fwains. 
Whom Stella &Qi^y. entertains 
With breeduig, humour, wit, and fenfe ; 
And puts them but to fmall expence ; 
Their minid fo plentifijlly filis> 
And makes fuoh reaibnable biih, 
So little gets for what fhe gives, 
We really wonder how fhe lives I 
And, had her flock been lefs, no doubt 
She mufi have long' ago run out. 

Then who can think we'll quit the place, 
Yf \itn Doll hangs out a newer face ; 

K 4 Or 
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Or flop and light at Cloes head. 
With toraps and leavings to jbe fed.? 
Then, Che^ ftill go on to prate , 
Of ■thirty-fix, and thirty-eight ; 
Purfue your trade of fcandal-picking, 
Your hints, that Sulla is no chicken ; 
Your innuendos, when you tell us 
That Stella loves to talk with fellows : 
And let me warn you to believe 
A truth, for which your ibul fhould grieve \ 
That, fhould you live to fee the day 
When Stellas locks muft all be grey. 
When age muft print a furrow*d trace 
On ev'ry feature of her fece; 
Though you, and all your fenfdcfi tribe, 
Could art or time or nature bribe 
To make you look Ukc beauty's qiieen, 
And hold few ever at fifteen ; 
No bloom of youth can ever blind 
The oracksand wrinkles of your mind; 
All men of fenfe will pafs your door. 
And crowd to Stella* s at fourfcore. 
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STELLA'S BIRTH.DAYj 

A great bottle of vHne, long buried, be- 
ing that day dug up, 1 72 2. 

RESOLV'D my annual verfe to pay. 
By. duty bound, on Stellas day, 
Fumifli'd with paper, pens, and ink, 
I gravely Tat me down to think : - 
I bit my nails, and fcratch'd my head, 
But found -my wit and fancy fleid : 
Or, if with more than ufual pain, ? 

A. thought came flowly from my brain, 
[t coll me lord knows how much' time . 
To (hape it into fenfe and rhyme : 
ft.nd, what was yet a greater curfe,' 
Lrong-thinking made my fancy!worfe.. 

Forlaken by th' infpiring nine, 
[ waited at ^tf//oV fhrine : :■•.,■ ':' 

[ told him what the world would fey, ! t ' 
If Stella were Unfung to-day ; 
How I fhou'd hide my head forihame. 
When both the Jacks and Rohin came ; 
How Ford would frown, how Jim would 

leer, 
How /S!^—r the rogue would {heer. 
And fwear it does not always follow, 
Thzt femefn anno ridet Apollo, 
I have affur'd them twenty times. 
That Phoebus help'd me in my rhymes, 

Phoebus 
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Pbcebus inTpir' d me from above \ 
And he and I were band and glove. 
But, finding me fo dull and diy "fince, 
Theyll call it aU poedck licence ; 
And, wken I i>rag of aid divine. 
Think Eufdens pight as good as mine. 

Nor do I aflc for Sulla sX^^^y 
'Tift my own crisdit lies at flaike : 
And St^ will t»e fung, ^hile I 
Can only h^ a ilafider-by. 

•jipottoy hamsLg thov^t m ^tde, 
RetGR-n^d this anfwer to a tittle : 

Thoy«saihoiiidlive^eWdMfx6i^^^fisr9 
I furnifh^hi»ts, 4»dyou {hodd ufe alPem - 
You yearly ling <ars ^ grows old. 
You'd leave her VHtues half oinSie^. 
6ut, to fay truth, ^ch duineis reigns 
Through the whole fet oef Irijb deans, 
Fm daily ftunn*dwith^diamedky, 
Dean^— ^, a&d£>-~», and dean ^fmdky^ 
That, let what dean ibever tome. 
My orders ai-e, Fm not at home; 
And, if your voice had not been loud. 
You muft have pftfs'd among the cr<>wd. 

But now, your danger «o prevs&t. 
You muft apply to' mrs. BteM \ 

For 



STEX,LA*S BIKTH-DAY. «5p 

For (he, as prieftds, knows ithe i*iteB 
Wherein the God of earth deflights. 
Firft, nine ways looking, Jet her ftand 
With an old pokcr in her hand ; 
Let her defcribe a circle round 
In * Sounder s cellar on the ground: 
A fpade let prudent • ^rchy hold, 
And with difcretion dig the mould : . 
Let Stella look with watchful cyej 
* Rebecca, " Fordy and Grattom by. 

Behold the 'bottle, where it lies 
With neck elated tow*rds the fkies ! 
The God of winds, and God of fine. 
Did to its wond'rous birth conlpirc ;' 
And Bacchus for the poet's ufe 
Poufd in a ftrong infpiring juice. 
Sect as you raife it from its tomb. 
It drags behind a ipacious womb. 
And in the fpacious womb contains 
A fovVeign med'cine for the brains. 

You'll find it foon, if fate confents ; 
If not, a thouf&nd mrs. Brents^ 
Ten thoufand ArcbySy arm'd with Ipades, 
May dig in vain to Pluto* s ihades* 

From thence a plenteous draught infufe, 
Arid boldly then invoke the mufe ; 

^ The bader. * A iady, friend to Sulla, 

* The. footnuiu • Friends of the audior. 

(But 
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(But firft let Robert on his knees 
With caution drain it from thd lees) 
The mufe will at your call appear 
With Stellas praife to crown the year. . 

STELLA'S Birth-Day, 1724. 

As, when a beauteous nymph decays^ 
Wc fay flie'spaft her dancing days ; 
So poets lofe their feet by time, 
And can no longer dance in rhyme. 
Your annual bard had rather chofe 
To cdebrate your birth in profe: 
Yet merry folks, who want by chance 
A pair to make a country dance, 
Call the old houfe- keeper, and get her 
To fill a place, for want of better : 
While Sheridan is off the hooks. 
And {tytvADelany at his books. 
That Stella may avoid difgrace. 
Once more the dean fupplies their place. 

Beauty and wit, too fad a truth 1 
Have always been confin'd to youth ; 
The god of wit, and beauty's queen, 
He twenty-one, and fhe fifteen. 
No poet ever fweetly fung, 
Unlefs he were, like Phoebus^ young 5 • 

Nor 
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"Nor erer nymph infpir'd torhymt». 
Unlefs, like Vmuiy in hey prime. 
At fifty-£x, if this be true. 
Am I a pQCt fit for you ? , > ; . / 

Or, at the age of forty-three, 
Are you a fubjed fit for me ? 
Adieu ! bright wit, and radiant eyes, 
You muft be grave, and I be wife. 
Our fate in vain we would oppofe: ' - 
But ril be flill your friend in profe: 
Efleem and friendship to exprels, . 
Will not require poetick drefs; 
Anc^ifthemufe deny heraid ^' 

To have themy^»^, they may hcfrnd, 

But^ Stella^ fay, what evil tongue 
Reports you are no longer young ; 
That Time (-its with his fey the to m<wV 
Where erft fate Cupid with his bow; 
That half your locks are turn*d to grey ? ; 
ril ne'er believe a word they lay. 
'Tis true, but let it not be inown, 
My eyes are fomewhat dimifh grown r 
For nature, always in the right. 
To your decays adapts my fight; 
And wrinkles undiftinguifh'd pafsj 
For I'm alham'd to ufe a glafs ; 
And till I fee them with thefe eyes, 
Whoever fays you have them, lyes. 

No 
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No length of time can make you quic 
Honour andTiituej fenfe and wit: 
Thus you may itill be young tx> me, 
While I can better hear xhs^fie. 
Oh, ne*er may fortune fliew her fpight, 
To make me deaf, and mend my fight I 

STEi,LA'S BIRTH -DA Y^ 

March 13, 1726. 

THIS day, whatever the fetes decree, 
Shall mil be kept with' joy by me : 
This day then let us not be told, 
That you are fick, and I grown^old ; 
Nor think on our approaching ills. 
And talk c^ fpedacles and pills : 
To-morrow: will be time enough 
To heariuch mortifying ftuflF* 
Yet, fince from reafon may be brought 
A better ^id more pleadng thought^ 
Which can in fpight of all decays 
Support a few remaining daysy 
From not the graveft of divines 
Accept for once fome ferious lines* 

Although we now can form no more 
Long fchemes of life, as heretofore.; 

Yet 
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Yet VQUy while: time is running fafl^ 
Can look with jpy onwhat is pafL 
Were future bappine^ and pain 
A mere contrivance of the brsun, 
As atheifts argue> to enitice 
And fit t^eir piofelytes ipr. vice, 
(The only comfort they propofe, 
To have companions, in. their woes :) 
Grant this the cafe; yet {lire *tis hard 
That, virtue, ftjl'd its own reward. 
And by all fages underftood 
To be the chief of human.good, 
Shou'd ai^ng die, nor leave behind 
Some lafting pleafure in the mind, > 
Wch hy remembrance will affuage 
Ciricf, fickncfsf. poverty, and age, 
And ftrongly (Hoot a radiant dart 
To (hine through life's declining part. 

Say, SteJIay.Kel you no content, 
Refleding on a life well fpent? 
Your ikilful hand employ 'd to fave 
Dclpairing wretches from the grave ; 
And then fupporting with your ftore 
Tfaofe whomyou dragg'd fromdeathbefbre ; ' 
So Providence on mortals waits, 
Preferving what it firft creates: 
Vour gen'rous boldnefs to defend 
An innocent and abfent friend ; 

That 
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That courage, which can make you juft 
To merit humbled in the duft ; 
The deteftation you exprefe 
For vice in all its glitt*ring drefs ; 
That patience under torturing pain, 
Where ftubbom ftoicks wou'd cotiiplain : 
Mud thefe like empty fhadows pdi, 
Or forms refleded from a glais ? 
Or mere chimaeras in the mind. 
That fly, and leave no marks behind ? 
Does not the body thrive and grow 
By food of twenty years ago ? 
And, had it not been ftill fupply'd. 
It mufl a thoufand times have dy'd. 
Then who with reafon can maintain - 
That no efFeds of food remain ? 
And is not virtue in mankind 
The nutriment that feeds the mind ; 
Upheld by each good adion paft, 
And flill continu*d by the laft ? 
Then, who with reafon can pretend 
That all effc<fts of virtue end ? 

Believe me, Stella^ when you (how 
That true contempt for things below, 
Nor prize your life for other ends 
Than merely to oblige your friends, 
Your former adions claim their part. 
And join to fortify your heart. 

For 



TO MRS. MARTHA BLOUNT. 14J 

For virtue ia her daily race^ 
Like yanm^ bears a double face \ . 
Looks back with joy where {he has gooe^ 
And therefore goes with courage on^ 
She at your ilckly couch will wair^ 
And guide you to a better Aate. « 

O th^n> .whatever heav'n incendsi 
Take pity pa youf pitying friends I, 
Nor let your ills afie<^ your mind,. 
To ^cy they can be unkind. . 
^6) fuiely me^ you ought to ipate^ , . 
Who gladly wou'd your fuff*rings ihare J 
Or give niy fcrap of life to you. 
And think it far benea]th your due \, 
You j to whofe care io oft I owe 
That Tm alive to tell you fo« 

* TO MRS. MARTHA BLdUKT. 
Sent on her Birth-Day, June 15* 

Ott, be thou bleft with ^ that heav*tt 
can fend, 
Long health, long ydUth, loijg pleafiire, 

ahd a friend ! 
^Tot with thofe tdys the female rdce admire^ 
EUches that vexy and vanities that tiri ; 

Vol. VL t Not 
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Not as the world its pretty flaves rewards, 
A youth' of froKcks, an old-age of cards; 
Fair to no purpofe, artful to no pnd ; 
Young withoutlovers, old without a friend ; 
A fop their paflion, but their pd^e « lot j 
AKve, ridiculous, aftd dead, forgot ! 

Let joy, or eafe, let affluence, orcontent. 
And the gay confcience of a life well fpent, 
Calm ev*ry thought, infpirit iev*ry grace. 
Glow in thy heart, and fmile uponthj^^; 
Let day improve on day, and year on year. 
Without a pain^ a trotdky or sk/ea^ ; 
Till death unfelt that tender frame deOroy, 
In fome foft dream, or extaly of py. 
Peaceful deep out the fabbath of the tomb. 
And wake to raptures in a life to come t 

* SO N G 

By a Perfon of Quality. 

I SAID to my heju-tj^ between ileeping 
and waking, 
Thou wild thing, that always art leaping 
' or aktng, 

What black, brown, or fair, in what climji, 

in what nation, 
By turns has not taught thee a pit— a—pat- 
ation? 

Thus 



SONG. t4^ 

l^irds^di&M, t|ie Wild tbJi^gtire tbis (bbe^ 

■•;■ tfeplf: . ■ ■ * 
See the 'heart without mdtidft, thdtigh Celia 

Not die beauty fhe has, or the wit thatflie 

bdfftfws, 
Gi^es the eye any joys, 6t tht heart anjr 
fbrrows. 

When our Sappho appears, fhe whole wit'a 

* ;'fo refin*dj * 
I an;F;iQlrt*d to api^laud with the .relft of 

mankind; 
Whatever fha fays, is with fplrit and iire j 
£v*^ Wor<l I atteibd j but I only i»dtme» 

Prud^htia aS vainly would put ip her claim^ 
Ever gazing on heaven, tho* man is her aim : 
*Ti8 love, not devotion, that turns up her 

, eyes;. 
Thoie ftars of this world are too good for 
the fkieg. 

But Cloe (o lively, fo eafy^ fo fair^ 
-Her wit fo genteel, withoutartjwithoutcirej 
When (he comes in itiy way, the motion, 

.the pain, 
'The leapings, the akines, return all again, 

L a\ O won- 
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O wonderful creature) a woman of rea{bn! 
Never grave out of pride, never gay out 

of feafon I 
When fo eafy to guefe who this angel diould 

be, 
Would one think Mrs. Howard tasict^sczxtA 

it was (he ? 



* 
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F all the girls that e'er werefeen. 
There's none fo fine 2& Nellys 
For charming face, and (hape, and mien, 

And what's n<^ fit to tell ye : . 

Oh! the turn'dneck andfmooth white {kin 

Of lovely deareft Nelly \ 
For many a fwain it weU had been, 
Had me ne'er pals'd by Calais, 

For when as Nelly came to France^ 

(Invited by her coufins) 
Acrofs the Tuilleries each glance . , 

Kiird Frenchmen by whole dozens : 
The king, as he at dinner late, 

Did beckon to his hujfary 
And bid him bring his tabby-cat, 

For charming Nell to bufs her. 

- The 
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The ladies Wjere with rage,provok'd 
. To fee her/o refpedled; 
Theipeq Ipot'd arch, zi^eUy (Irok'd, 

And pufs her tail erei^ed. 
But not^.niaii did look- employ, 

Except on pretty iir^/^ .• 
Then faid the duke de Vilkroyy 

Ah ) quelle efl bien jolie / 

But who,'s ;that grave philofbpher, 
♦ That carefully looks a*tcr ? 
By his coQcern it fhou*d appe^. 

The lair one is his daughter. 
Mayfoy! (quoth then ia courtier fly,) . 

He oil his child does lea* too : 
I wilK he has no mind to tty 

What Ibme papas will here do. 

The courtiers all with one accord 

Broke out in Nellys praifes, 
Admir*d her rofe^ and lys fans farde^ 

(Which are your termes francoifes.) 
,Theii might you fee a painted ring 

Of dames that flood by Nelfy ; 
She like the pride of all the ipring. 

And they X^tjleurs depalais, 

L 3 In 
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In MarJrt gardens^ «hd St CUu,.' 

I faw this charming IVeIfy, 
Where fhamele& ttytnphs, expos'd to vicv<^. 

Stand naked in each a//(P'.* 
But F'enus had a brazen fece. 

Both at Vtrfatlks and HeuSm^ 
©r elfe (he Had refign'd her ptacp, ' 

And left the ftbne fhe ftopd on, '^ 

Were Nelly\ figure mounted there, 

'Twoiild piit down all th* JtalUm ,• 
Lord I how thole foreigners wdul^l ftare \ 

But I (hould turn ^^/^i^ilw^,* 
For fpite of lips, atid eyes aild mien, 

Me nothing can delight fo. 
As does that part t)iat lies b^bweeQ 

Her left t«je, and her dg^t toe* 
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* ODE, for Mufick. 

On tEe LONGITUDE. 

REClTArjyo. 

THE hn^ttide xnii^^d m. 

And not better hit on 
By good ihafter Diiton, 

RirORNELLO. ' 

%. I>itfim and ^Jbf/on 

j^iay both be b^p-ft-on ; . 
M^^ WtK be b^rt ^n* 

\ ■ ■ ■ 

Sii^ Dittany 
Befi-tonj 
. fisi^Wbtfion, 
Bep-ft on. 

Sing ZHtton 9n^ ff^Btfipitf 

And Wbifion and Ditton^ 
IMhrt gad fcp-ft on, > 

' Bep'ft land beih-rt on. 
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* p P 1 G R AM on the feuds about 
^(iftdel mi Boiftondm, 

STRANG?! aliduidifiercncefliould 
be 
'Twixt: tweedlc-^iwf and tweedlc-afe^ / 

* ON MRS. TOFTS. 

SO bright is thy beduty, {o charming 
thy fohg, 
As |iad drawn both the beafts and their 

Orpheus along: 
But fuch is thy avarice, and fuchis thy pride, 
ThaX the bealls muft have fbr/d^ ^d the 
poet have dy'd. 

♦TWOQRTHR E E, 

OR A 

llcceipt to make a C U C K L D. 

TW O or three vifits, and two of diree 
bows; 
Two or three civil things, two or th^re^ 

vows, 
Two Or three kiffes, with two or threefighs. 
Two or three Jefu£e4 and kt-m^-di^Sy 

TWQ 



Two or three fqueezes, or two or three 
tow3?es, . , 

(With two or- three thoufsaid pouod loft 
at their houfes) 

C^ never fail cfiickolding two or three 
iix>i)res. 

* On a LADY who p — / a$ the Tra- 
gedy of Cato ; octqfimed by an l^figram 
on a Littdy who wept at it, 

WHILE maudlin w^/^j deplorM their 
Cato'ihxt, 
Still with dry eyes the/ery Ctlia fate? 
But, whileherprideforbids her tears toflow. 
The gufliing waters find a vent below ; 
Tho' fecret, yet with copious grief fhe 

mourns. 
Like twenty river-gods with all their urns. 
ILet others icrew their hypocritick face, 
^he (hews^ her grief vs^ a uncerer place : 
There, nature reigns, and pa£ion void of 

•art,; . , 
For that road leads du-e£Uy to the heart. 

* EPIGRAM 




•EPIGRAM, 

In a Maid of Honour^s Frayei^Book. 

HEN IfratTs dau^tors mourned 
their pm Q0mices> 
They dealt in Jacklothy and turn*d cinder- 

wenches : 
put RicbmoncTs fair ones neirtr fpoil their 

Jocks ; 
They \xk white powder, and wear bolland 

finocks. 
Q iptniely church! where females find 

ciean linen 
As decent to r^em '%% aa to^ in. 

EPIGRAM. 

As Ihmas was cudgeird one day by 
his wife, 
He took tothe ilreet, and fied for his ]aie % 
Tom*s three deareft friends came by in the 

Iquabhle, 
And fay'd him at once from the ihrew and 

therabUe; 
Then ventur*d to give him fome fi>ber 

advice — 
But Tom is a perfon of honour £> nice. 

Too 
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Too wife to take counfel, too proud to 

take warning, ,-' l 

That he fent to all three a challenge next 

morma^: 
Three duels he fought, dirice venturM his 

• life; 
'Went home, and was cudgell'd again br 
' his wife/ > 



* The Balance of Eur(^. 

NO W Europe^ balanced, neither {m^c 
prevails; 
For notbing*s left in either of the fcales. 



♦4. 
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PANEGYRICAL EPISTLE 

TO 

.. MR. THOMAS SNOW, 

Qoldfinitb^ near Temple>bar j 

Occqfioned by bis Buying andfcllingthe third South- 
Sez/uifcriptions, taken in fy tie DireSors at a 
tboufioM per cent *, 

DISDAIN not, Sffow, my humble 
verfe to hear; 
Stick thy black pen a while: behind tliy ear. 
Whether thy compter fhine. with ftims un- 
told. 
And thy wide-grafping hand grows black 

with gold ; 
Whether thy mien ered, and iable locks. 
In crowds of brokers over-awe thcjioch ; 
Sufpend the worldly bus'nefs of the day. 
And, to enrich thy mind, attend my lay. 

* In the year 1720 the capital at three fubfcriptions ; 
Aitfi^5!(dcompany,-underpre- dtefirft at 300/. percent, die 
tence of paying the publick fecond at 400/. and a third 
debt, obtained an a^ of par- at 1000 A ouch was the inh- 
liament for enlarging their ca-i , tuation of the time, that thefe 
pital, by taking into it all the fubfcriptions were bought and 
debts of the nation incurred foM at exorbitant premiums, 
beforetheyeari7i6, amount- .fo that lool. South-Sta^ock 
to 31,664,551 /. Part of this fubfcribed at iooo/> was fold 
fura was fubfcribed into their for liQOl. io EiXckaage-aUej. 

O thou 
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Othou, whofe penetrative «vii(ioinfound 
he South-Sea rocks and (helves, where 

thoufands drown'd 1 
Then credit fimk, and commerce gaiping 

lay, 
'houftood*il ; nobill was ient unpaidaway. 
^hen not a guinea chinked on * Martins 

boards, 
.nd * AtwilVs lelf was drain*d of all his 

hoards, 
'hou fiood*ft ; an Indian king in. fi^ 

and hue! 
"hy unexhaufted fhop was- our Peru, 
Why did 'change-aJley wade thy preci- 
ous hours 
Lmong the fools who gap'd for golden 

ihow'rs? • 

1*0 wonder, if we find {bme poets there, 
V"ho live on fancy, and can feed on air ; 
Jo wonder, the^werc caught by Souti- 

S^a (chsmesy 
Vho ne*er enjoy 'daguinea, but in-dreams; 
4*0 wonder, tiejf their third fubicriptions 

fold 
^or millions of ima^ary gold j, 



* Names of eminent goldfmitbs. 

. No 
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Ho wonder j that /j^enr tocies wild can' 

.hams 
Strange rea{bns,thatathingisftill the fame, 
Though chang*dthroughdut in fubftance 

and in name. 
But jou (who(e Judgment (corns poetkk 

flights) 
With contrads Rirnifh boy» for pat)er kites. 
• Let rultur Hopkins ftfetch his rtifty 

throat, 
Who ruins dioufends for a fingle groat : 
I know thou (corn'ft his mc^n, his fordid 

mind; 
Nor with ideal dfcbti wotild^ft 0aguc 

mankind. 
Madmen alone their empty dreams frtirfue, 
And ftill believe the fleeting vifion true ; 
They fell the treafutcs which their flum- 

bcrs get, 
Then wake, and fencyalltheworld in debt. 
If to infl:ru(St thee all my reafons fail. 
Yet be diverted by this moral tale. 
Through fem*d Moor fields extends a 

fpacious feat, 
Where mortals of exalted wit retreat ; 
Where wrap'd in contemplation, and in 

ftraw, 
Thewifer few from the madworldwithdraw. 

There 
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There in full opulence a hanker dwelt» 
Who all die joys and pangs of riches felts 
Hisfide-boardglitter*dwithimagiti'dplatf^ 
A&dhn proud lancy held a vaft eftate. 

As on a time he pafs*d the vacant hour^ 
In liifing piles of ftraw and twiAed bow*nb 
Pkpoet entered of the neighbouring cell, 
Alxt With fix*d eye obferv*d theftru^^ift 

well: 
A ihatpeti'd (kewVcroTs his bare fhoulderi 

bound. 
A tatter'd rug, which dragged upon the 

ground. 
The banker jcry'd, "Behold my caftle- 

walls, 
** My ilatues, gardens, fountains, and canals, 
'' With iaitti of more than twenty acsis 

*' round ! 
** AU thde I fen thee for ten thoufaod pound.** 
The bard with wonder the cheap pur- 
chafe faw, 
So {ign*d the contrad (as ordains the law.) 
The banker's briain was cooPd ; the mifl 

grew clear ; 
The vifionary fcene was loft in air. 
He now the vanifti'd prolped: underttood. 
And fear'd the fancy d bargain was not 

Yet 



i6o . THE SOUTH-SEA* 

Yet loth the fum intirefhould be defiroyM; 
" Give me a penny, and thy contradt*s 

««void." 
The. ftartled bard with eye indignant 

frown*d: 
/'Shall I, ye Gods, (he cries) my debts 

compound! 
So laying, from his rug the fkew'r he takes, 
And on the Hick ten equal notches makes; 
Withjuftrefentmentflingsit onthe ground ; 
" There, take my ' tally of 'ten moufand 

"pound." 

The SOUTH-SEA. 1721. 

YE wife philolbphers I explain 
What magick m[akes our mOney ri^^ 
When dropt into the Southern main ? 
Or do thefe jugglers cheat pur eyes f 

Put in your money fairly told J 
Prefto be goije— *Ti8 here agen 5 

Ladies and gentlemen, behold. 
Here's ev*ry piece as big as ten. 

* Charles II, having ber^- dne; up ^ Exch^etl thde' 

rowed a confiderable fum, gave talfies 4«rea8 totiOi ndaced 

tallies as a fecurity for the re- from their original value, as 

paymtot; but foon after, ihut- the Stutb^Sta had exceeded it. 
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Thus in a hafon drop a fhilling, 
- TW fill the veffd. to the brim i 
You (hall obferve, as ypu are; filling, 
The pondVws metal feems to fwim^ 

It rifes both in bulk and height ; 

Behold it fwelling like a fopl 
The liquid medium cheats your fight ; 

Behold it mounted to the top 1 

In (lock three hundred thoufand pound j • 
I have in view a lord's eftate ; 

My manors all contiguous round ; 
A coach and fix, aqd ferv'd in plate. . 

Thus the deluded bankrupt raves. 
Puts all upon a defp'rate bet 5 

Then plunges in the Southern waves, 
jyipt oyer head and ears — in debt. 

So, by a calenture mifled, . 

The mariner with rapture fees 
On the finooth ocean's azure bed 

Enamerd fields, and verdant trees. 

With eager hafte he longs to rove 

la that fantaflick fcene, and thinks 
It muft be fbme enchanted grove ; 
/ And /» he leaps, and down he finks. 
.Vol. VI. M Two 
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Two hundred chariots, juft befpoke, 
Are funk in thefe devouring waves. 

The horfcs drown'd, J:he harnefs broke ;^ 
And here the owners find their graves. 

Like Phardob, by iiireSiors led. 

They with thcir^^/r Wentlafc before j 

His chariots, tumbling out the dead. 
Lay fhatter'd on xh<& Red-fea fhore. 

Rais'd up on hopes afpiiing plumes, 
The young advcht*rer o'er the deep 

An eaglets flight and flate aiTumes, 
And icoms the middle way to keep. 

On paper wings he takes his flight ; 

With ijoax xhe father bound them faft; 
The wax is melted by the height, 

And down the.tow'ring boy is cafl:. 

His wings 2£iQ his paternal rent; . 

He melts his wax at ev'ry flame; 
His. credit funk, Ims ihoney Ipent, 

In Southern iea» i^ leii^es bis> name, 

Inforrn us, you- that beft can tell. 

Why in your dang*rousgulph profound, 

Where hundreds and where thou&nds feUj 
Fools chiefly float, the wije are (kown'd I 

\ ^ So 
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$o have 1 ieeii itoni l^ivern^s btihk 
A flock of J-«^ jump down together^ 

>wini wihere ^ bird oijwe would ^k| 
And fwimtAmg never wet a feather. 

i>ne ^1 may from another win^ 
And then get off with mcJncjr ftor*d i 

3ut, if 9ifi>arper once 6omcs inj - 
He throw8.ataU,and fweeps the boordi 

\.s fifhes Oii eadh other preyj 

The great ones f^^all' wing Up the fmall \ 
\o fates it in the Svutbefnjia ; 

The whale dire^ors eat lip all, 

Nh&nfiock is high) they <ioriie between^ ^ 
Making by fecond-hand thei^ offers j 

Then ciulningly retire Tin(*ednj 
Witheaish a million in his (^offers* 

iO) wheil UpOtl ^ niOOn^ftiiiie night 
An afs was drinking at a ftreaiA, 

k. cloud arof^, and ftopt the light 
By intercepting ev*ry beam* 

rhe day of judgment Will be (bott ^ 
(Cries out a fage atnong the crowd j) 

in aA hath fwallow'd Up the mOon i 
Tfac^ mooa lay fafe behind the doiid. 
M a Bach 
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Each poor y»^n^«r to the fea 

Sinks do^Vn at once, and there he lies: 
iJRT^^tf^'x fall as well as they; < • 

Their fall isbutalnck to rife. 

So fifties rifing from the main 

Can (bar wtth moiften*d wings oah^h ; 
The moiftute dry'd, thty fiiik again. 

And dip their fins again to %v 

Undone at play, the female troops 
' Conle here their lofies to retrieve ; 
Ride o*er the waves in fpacious hoops. 
Like Lapland witches in a fieve. 

Thus Fenus to the fed defcends, 

As{M3ets feign ; bnt where*s the m(»al? 

It ftiews the queen of love intends 
To'feanih the deep for pearl 4Uid coial. 

A fhilMAg in the iS^^/iyou fling, > 
Thefilver takes a noisier hue - : - 

By magick virtue in the fpmi^^ >.-> 
And feems a guinea to your view* 



j< 



But, as a guinea will not pais; 

At market for a ^rthingmore,; : 
Shewn through a multiplying gl^ 

Than what it always did. hefoFe ; 



So 
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So caft it in the Southern feas^ 

And view it through x jobber s hill i 

Put on what ^ledacle&you: pleafe, 
Your guinea's ham a guinea ftill. 

One night a fool into a brook v 
Thus from a hiHpck looking dowiij 

The ^i^»ftki% ^ guineas took> 
AndyEfo^ Cy«A6asr'fora crown.- ; 

The point he could no longer doubt; 

He ran, he leapt: into the ^^fxA,^ 
There ^rawl'd a ivhile, and Icarce got out, 

All covered; o'er with ilime and mud. 

■ ■ ■* 

Upon the water caft thy bread, 

And after many days thou'it. find it; 

But gold upon this' ocean ipread . - 
Shall fuiK, and leave no mark behind it. 

There is a gulph where thoufa^ds^feU; 

Here all the bold advent'rers came 5 
A narrow found," though deep as heli j 

^Change-alley is the dreadful name. 

Nine times.a day.it ebbs and flows ; 

Yet he that on the iurface lies, 
Without a. pilot, feldom knows 

The time it falls, or when 'twill rife. 

Ml * Nvw 
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Nam burfd in the depth helow^ 

New moHHted up to heaven ageny 
^ey reel andflagger to, andfioy 
At rli$irif^its §nd^ like drunken mehv 

}iem tme feair«,on * Qarryway cliffii 
A favage race, by mipwrccl^ feci, 

I^ie waiting for the foundered ifeiffs, 
^tid ftrip the bqdi^S of the d^^d, 

While fome^tuild caftles in the air, 
DtreSlon build them in the feas ; 

^uhfcrtbers plainly fee 'em there; 
For fqols will fee, ais wife men pleafe^ 

Thus oft by mariners ^re ihewi> 
(Unlefs the men of Kent are liar?) 

Earl Godwins caif^les overflown, 

A|k] piilace-roQfsi and iisepk-^iies. 

Klark where the fly diir$£Urs creep. 
Nor to the ihare approe^ch too, ni^ ) 

The monfters nefUe in the deep 
To feize you in your p^iffing by. 
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Then, like thcdogs oiNiie, be wife, 
Who, taught by inftindt how to fliun 

rhe crocodile that lurking lies, 
Run as they drink, and drink and run. 

4ni/eus could by magick charms 
Recover ftrcngth wh€nie'er he fell: 

4kides held him in his arms. 
And fent him up in air to hell, 

OireSiors thrown into the fea 
Recover ftrength and vigour there ; 

Jut may be tam'd another way, 
SufpAfided for a while in air. 

>h 1 may fome Pf^efiern temped fweep - 
Thefe locujityyvhova. our fruits have fed. 

That plague, direSiofs^ to the deep, 
Driv*n from the Soiitb^ea to the Red! 

day he, Tvhom nature^ laws obey. 
Who lifis the poor, zvA Jinks the proud, 

^iet tix raging of the {cAy 
PixAfiill the madnefs of the crowd I 

►ut never Ihall our ifle have reftj 
Till thjMc devouring JWw tosi down, 

Tledevih leading the toffefl J '» 

And headlong in. toe wa^s diloWn* '' 
M 4 The 
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The nation then too kte will find, 
CompMtIng all 'their coft and trouble, 

DireBors prppaifes but wind, 

South-fea at bed almighty bMk» . 

Apparent r art nanus in gurntt vaftoy 

Arma virunty tabttla^UCy et froiagaza 

per undas* i Virg. 

f. 

♦ A 6ALLAD ON QUADRILIrR 

I. 

WHEN as corruption h«ice did go, 
And left the natipn friee £ 
When cy faid ay, arid no ifid^«*, - 

Without a place <m: fee 5 ' 

Then Satan^ thinf^g things went ill, 
Sent forth hi$ fpirit call'd ^adrillei 
H^adrilky ^adrilU^ etc* 

\ ^^ '.^": ■:.."^■.' 

KiQg$,queens>and knavesmadeup hispadi. 
And four fair fuite he wore ; 

His troops they are with red and black 
All blpt^h'd and fpotted o'er: 

And ev'ry houie, go where you will. 

Is haunted by the Imp ^^driUt^ ^^c. 

III. Sure 



N 
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m. 

ure cards he ^ for tv'iy thing, 

" Which well court-cards they name ; 

^nd, ilateftnan-like, calls in the king ] 

To helpoiJt a bad game: 
}utj if the parties manage iU, 
rhe king is forced to lofe CtidiUe^ etc. 

IV. 

y hen two and two were met of old, 
Though they ne*er meant to marry, 

rhey were in CupnTs books enrolPd, 
And caird a party quarree : 

Jut nowj meet when and where you will, 

V. party juarree is ^adrilley etc. 

• v.- '■•■ 

rhe commoner, and knight, the peer, . 

Men of all ranks and fame, 
^eave to their wives the only care 

To propagate their name ; 
Vnd well that 4tity they fulfil, / 

yhenthe good hufband'sat ^uadrilU^tXc. 

Yl-'..' 

^hen patients lie iq piteous cafe, . . 

In comes the apothecary j ' ' 

^nd to the dodor crfer, iflas ! 

Nondebis^ quadrillare* The 
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The patient dies without a pill ; 

For why ? the dodof 's at Quadrille, etc. 

VII. 

Should France and Sfain a^in grow loucfl 

The Mufiovite grow louder ; 
Brirain to coah her neighbours proiid 

Wou*d want both JmII and powder ; 
Mufli want both fword and gun to kill ; - 
For why ? the gen*ral*s at ^uadrille^ etc. 

' . vM" 

The king of late drew forth his fword, 
(Thank 0^4 'twas notin u^r^tb) 

And made of many a fquire and lord 
An unwafh'd knight of Bath .• 

What are their feats of arms and fldli ? 

They're but Jiine parties at ^uadrilhy etc. 

IX. 

A party latfe dt Ci?>w^tfV ilSet, 
Which drew air J?«r<>^^'j eyes ; 

'Twas call'd in Foji*4xy and Gazette 
The quadruple allies : , . 

But fomcbody todi^ ^mething ill, 

§0 broke this party iX^adrilky etc. 

3 X» And 
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.X.,- •■.■• . .- .• 

Vlnd now, God (kve this notfe rfealtb, 
And pod f?iy€; eke Hanvoer ; 

And God ikve thofe whd hold the helm, 
l^hei^ as the king goes over : 

But .let the Icing go where, he will, . 

$^aflrill0t. ^adriUg^ etc* v 

■ f ■ . • .^ • 

■■».''. . . ■ 7 

* MOLLy MpGr 

O R, THB 
Fair Maid of the Inn *. 

SAVS my uncle, I pray you discover 
What hiath been the caiife of your wd^. 
Why you pine, and you whine^ Hkea lover? 
I've feen Molly Mog of the Bofe, 

Q nephew I your grief is but folly j ^ , , 
In town yoii may £nd better i^ij^i 

Haifa croWn there will get you a Mdll^^y 
A MpUy much better than M^g, , . : < 

' I 'Dxf.J^fi hn itOOii^hmi in Btrlt/tirf. 

I iE;iy>w 
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I know that by ^ts 'ds' recited/ 

. That women at beft are a' c!<^: * * - 
But I'm not fo eaiity frighted . ^ » 
From loving my-fwect MoU^ Mog. 

The fchool-boy's defirc is i. pkynlay $ • 
' The fchool-mafters' joy is to flog j 
The milk-roaid*s delight is on Majhidt^ ; 
But mine is on (west Mffliy Mog, 

Will-o^-wifp leads the traveller a gadding 
Throi^h Jitffh, ^and through quagmire 
and bog: 

But no light qur iet, me ja maddingy 
Like the eyes of my fweet Molly Mog. 

For guineas in o^hcr mens breeches 
Your.gameders will palm and^^ill 9<?gi 

But I envy them none of their riches. 
So I may win fweet ilf<?/|^ Mi9^. 

The heaitt,wheh half wounded", ischaiij^g, 
It here arid there leaps hke a fr(^ ; 

But m jr heart can never be rari^ng, ' ' 
*Tis fo fix'd upoii fweet MMly Mo^, 

Who follows.allladies of pleafure. 

In pleafure is thought but a hog: 
All the fex cannot ^ve fo, good meadire 

Of joys, as my fweet M?/Jk iWejf • - 

I feel 



1 feci rmrHi Jbve to d{ftra«aioi^ 

My (^Jjes 9II joft io. a fog ; 
And notniiigtcan give ^^tisfa^ion 

A letteifwhen I am inditing^ 

Cfmits44t^di and givesme avjog^ 

And I'fill^Qrthe paper With writing 
Of nptihing but fweet ^0/^ Af(^ 

If I Vi^ld hotgivc upihtthte^Orac'eSy 
I wiilr I %i5tfe Irang'd Bice a Bog, " '• 

And at court all the drawrtig-rooih faces, 
For a. glance of myfweet Molly Mog, 

•Thofe faces want nature and fpirit, 
And fifem is cut oiit of a log: 

Jutui^ f^enus\ knd Pdtldfs merit / 
Uftfte in my fweet Molly Mog, 

Thp^^who toail all the familyToyal 
In hunipers of bogun^nd^^ mg^ ■ 

Have hesuts notmoretrueor moi^ loyal 
Thi^'mine to my iv/^t Molly Mog. 

WcKil^ugflsMve with his^ FhilHs; 

An^^writing anothert eclogue; 
Both hi& Phillis and hit- j^naryllis 

He'd give up for fwect Molly Mog, 
; : When 
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When (he iiniles on each gueft, like hi^^ 
liquor. 

Then jealouiy fets me agog $ 
To be fure fhe's a bit for the vifaf^ 

And fo I (hall lofe Molly Mog, 

* A New Song of New Simiiies. - 

MY paflion is as muftaird ftrong ; 
I fit all fbber fad, 
Drunk as a piper all day long, , ^ . 
Or like a March hare mad. 

Round as a hoop the bumpers flow ; 

I drink, yet can't fcxrget her ; 
For, though as drunk as Dawd^s io^t 

I love her ftill the better. 

Vtxt as a pear-monger Fd be, 

If Molly were but kind ; 
Cool as a cucumber could ^ 

The reft of woman-kind. 

Like a ftuck pig I gaping ftare, 

And eye her o*cr and o'er 5 
Lean as a rake with fighs and care, 

Sleek as a moufe before^ 

Plump 
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'lump as a partridge was J koo^tro, 

And foft ais filk my dan ; 
»ly cheeks asf^at as buttdr gitjvrn,; 

But as a groat now thin 1 

melancholy as. a cat '. 

Am kept.awad&e to peep ; 
lut (he, infeijfiblc of that, 

Sound as a top can fleep. 

lard is her heart as flii)t or flonc ; 

She laughs to fee mie pale, 
i.nd merry as a grig is gi^awn. 

And briik as bottled ale. 

The God of -tove< at h^ approach 

Is bufy as a bee! 
learts found as any bell or roach 

Are fmit, and figh like me. 

ly me! as thick as hops orhftily 
The fine men crowd about hcr^ . 

{ut foon as dead as a dooovnail 
Shall I be, if without her. 

trait as my leg her; (hape appears -, 
O were we jpin'd toge^er ! ; 

dy heart would be feot-free &om cares, ; 
And lighten thai^ a fcathes. 

As 
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As fine as five-pence is her mien 3 

No drum was ever dgliter.; 
Her glance is as tlie razor keen. 

And not the. fun is brighter. 

As fbft as pap her kifies are; ' 

Methinks Itafle them yet; 
Brown as a.berry is her hair. 

Her eyes as black as jet* 

As fmooth as glafs, as white as curds^ ^ 

Her pretty hand invites ; 
Sharp as a needle are her words ; < 

Her wit like pepper bites. , 

Brifk as a body4ouleihe trip^ ^ ' 
Clean as a penny drefl ; : ; ; 

Sweet as a rofe her breath and lips, 
JR.ound as'the globe her bieau. 

Full as an e^ was I with glee. 

And - happy as a king : 
Gbod lord ! how all men envy'd me ! 

She lov*d like any thing. 

But falfe a$ hell, fhe, like the wind. 
Changed, as her fex mufl do; 

Though Teeming as the turtle kfaid. 
And Hke the gbfpel true. 

* 1^ 
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[f I ditd Mfy toyM ^tgree, 

Let ^ho ivould wke iVn^ / 
jreat {18 a^. emptor £bLOukl I ht^ 

Aiid ricfaefi tliaii .a y«jOi 

rill you grow tead^ as a duok) 

I'm dull as any jioft 1 
^et us like burs together Itidk!) 

And warm as any toaftn 

Tbu'll fcttow. mt trtofcr tftatt i ^ye, 

And vdfli me better fpedj 
''lat as a flounder whett tliti/ . 

And a$ a herring dead. 

are as a gun^ fhs'il drop 'a tetf^ : 

And fighperhiaps, andwifh^ 
yhen I am rotten as a pear^ 

And miate as aiiy fifht 
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* NEWGATE'S GARI^ND; 

£^;7^ a new hi^ad^fimMigk(m'Mk^\GSA' 
than W£[d'aA6inu!f WMStmfi9m3§aifMw 
witb a penknife ^ Jtfiri^^ake, £02iu>Bki^ 
^Hy the JfOild bighwayman^ a$ i 
trial in the OW-Baily, 1 7 SI5; 

l^otUfune if the Cut-purfe. 

YE gailante of N^gaU^ whoft^*^ 
are nice 

In diving in pockets, or cogg^iig of dids^^ 
Ye iliarpers fo rich, who can buy oi^tibe' 000^ 
Yehonefterpoor rogues, who dieinyofir Ihbl^ 
Atteisd and th^W neak-. 
Good news ye OudHuar^ ■ *; "^ ' 
How 70;7^^/6^Vthroatwas tnitfhxn^CQ;!^, 
HovfBlueJJans (harp |)eiiknife hadi fit )rQ«i at 

cafe, ." , 

And ev*ry man round me may rob, if hepkafe. 

11: 
When to the Old-Baily this BlueJIdn was led, 
He held up his hand; his indidmentwas read; ' 
Loud rattled his chains \ near him ^<Mi0l&»i 

flood; - ; .. 

For full forty pounds was thepriceofblsblood. 
3 Then, 
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Ifeijhbpelcfs'oflife^ 
- He«drevir his penknife, 
&vd m»Ss*A (ad widow oijom^tban's wife. ' 
Bttfifot^posiiids. paid her her grief ihall ap* 

And ev*r)r quo rotiod zne may rob,ifhepIea{e. 

III. 
Sbitia fay there are courtiers of highefi; renown, 
. W|ur/l^ the king's gold, and leave him but 
:* \^ crown: 

Some fay there are peers, and fo;ne parlia* 
,.<:, ., ixisit men, 
5^ho nieet once a year to rob courtiers agen. 

Let them all take their fwing 

To pillage the king, 
And g^t a blue ribbon, inftead of a firing. 
}^ow.$/uefiins iharp penknife hath fct yptt 

at eafe ; 
A^dev'ry man round me may rob, if hepleafe, 

IV. 
Ki^v^, of old, to hide guilt by their can-» 
^, _ J mns inventions, 
C^*d Snberiqs grants, and plain robberies 

penfions: 
Pl^yficians and lawyers (who take their degrees 
TQbeleaui^edrog^e$)c2drd their pilferingfees. 

N 2 Since 



iSo IfBWGATB'S^ZKhMim 

Since this happ)r'4ay .- -V, .jc^w 
Now ev'ry manrknay ^^ nx>ij\jt^ 
Rob (as fafe as in ofiicejtuptm tt»e^f|iigbv^^* 
For Blueskins fharp peoluiife haith fct yc^''' 

at cafe; . . idfii?-;/! 

And ev*iy man round me may roby if he pleaic^ 






Sdme cheat in the cuftoms,{bme robthe excises 

But he who robs both is elieemed moft wife. 

Church^wardens, too prudent to^>)uisziiKi'^es 
halter, 

As yet only venture to fteai &om>the)<iktU'. 
But now to get goldy ^ 

They may be toorc bold, ■ -4 y. . ". 

And rob on the highway, £aidQ yonatbans 

For Blueskins (harp penknife hath' itt you at 

eafe; " '•' -. ■ - 

hxAtv^ty man round me may robiifiiejdeiiie. 

Some by publick revenues,, wjiich pais'd 
through their, hands, . ; v :' i> bVjA 

Have purchas'd clean houfes, 4^d bought' 
dirty lands : 

Some to fteal from a charity think it no fin. 

Which at home (fays the proverb) does always 
begin. But, 



:l«J1I^OAirB'9 OAKLAND: : i8i 

But, if ever you be -j 

Affign'd a truftee, 
v9^fi^^ii6fibrphdn6 like ms^cti of the 

But take the highway, and more^honeftly 

For cv'ry man round me may rob, if he 



=yDiiwfioi;" ;■.'.;-.;■■• ;..y^-'--" ....... 

3i1i^I»(t\«it>Qth9r h^s here been wida Wood 

and his brafs, 
. iHTho^iiyoiild modeftly pi^e a^ few half- 
pennies J»isi 
The patent Is good,,, and the precedent's 
•'Kv.\:\U\in>^ld.^:. '. , 

For Diomede changed his copper for gold : 
j& tj6vfiiit,''if ir<?/<»!M/.defpife , 

The new half- pennies, 
, 'WJiH^ Jdmftyii^Ky to, rob on the road I ad-r 

Vife: 
For Bluefltin*s (harp penknife hath (et thee 
''"^''^H -''ateafej 

And eyVy man round me may robj if he 
■■'■Is »'"•■-; -:-pleafe. ' ; 
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PROMETHEUS. 

Co /FWthe patentee's /r^ haf^fcnce* 
Writtea in the Year 1724, 

I. ' . . 

AS when the Yquire and tinkeiv^fi^W^ 
Gravely conflilting Ir^land^s S^> 
Together mingled in a ma(s ■" 

Smith's duft, and copper, lead^ and hrai^; 
The mixture thus by ghymick art 
United clofe in ev'ry part, 
In fillets roird, or cut in pieces, 
Appeared like one continued ^>ecies \ 
And, by the forming en^iie ratick, * 
On all the fame impreflion ftuck. 

So, to confound this hated coifi^ ■ 
All parties and religipns join ; 
Whigs ^ Tories^ Trimmers^ tiarwotnSHs'^' " 
^ttakers^ Conformifts\ Prejbyteriaksi 
Scotch^ Irijhi EngUJbi French vrnitfc^ . 
With equal infrefly e^uolfpigh ^ • ^'^ 
Together mingled in a lump^ 
Po all in one opinion jump ; 
And ev'ry one begins to nnd 
The fame impreflion on his mind. " 

A ftrange event I whoni gold inoite^ 
To blood and qujurels, hrafsvimxs^i 

* See w Acpoimt of lfia£s praed in the Drt^tei's letters, 

Vol.}^. ■ " r-^ --rt , . .T.. 

8q 



^foM^t^ &Y^ thr tosttfe^ fluff. 
Wm fervc fof^jir well enough : 
So hj cheli^V-loud alarm 
The ieier arc gathcr'd to fijwarfn : 
^|^0^^'^/9iiir^t^ truaipet*s bluA^ 
Xt<o@M >,€^ aU tdngues ^nd nfitioos mufter.: 
And io the i6d(/^ iof Ireland \mn& 
Whfibfcsdwds about it^irAsrm/frx^i, * 

There is a chain let down from yove, 
3ut faftett'd to his dirone above, 
66 nit»)g that from the Jowercnd, 
They fay, 4U hum^ things depiendi , 
This ch^p, as apcient ppet? hold, . . 
When Jtope was young, was made ofgoidt 
'Prtmethem oHd? this cligiij purlc^'d, - 
DilTplv "id, and ii;ito nm^ xxiin'd j , 
Then whips me cin a {:l\ain of brails : 
(Verm * wM bHb'd tp hi i%)^.) ' 

Now whil^ this brazen cihain prevaird, 
y<w« faw that ail 4?Votioi3;.fail^; 
No tenirfe to his Godfhip rfis-d^ 
No faj:nifice at; altars bl^ti'd ; 
In A^ .fu^h dire confufion fpjipVd, ; 
Barth n)^ have been ii) ehaos fwsdlpw'd:. 

'.:. . . N 4 Tw# 
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Tbvf fto«d attmz'^d V buVJ 
With much ado the bheaC faetifdtiittl '^ 
*Twas plain he cou'd my lotigtff hcid' >• - 
The world in any chain but ^old^^'v k. 
And to the god of wealth, his brother^ 
^eat yi/«rtf«iry to get anpthcf ^ 5^ X ^- ' 

Prometheus on a rock is laid, 
Ty'd ^'^M "A chain himfelf hkd Jomdc^' r 
On icy <wiMr/^ to (hiyer, ' ^' 

Whil? vulture ^ his growings liviar ^t 

:■.. ••; .• ■■ .; *'(■ rrA 

Ycpow*rs o( Gru&Jireef^ ]^9k9^^qiqp«;Ue 
PiP:r^tly to applythi8|fabk| ^j. ^ ^ . - 
Say, who is to b^ w^^j^/ood r^s- ~. v . 
Py that old thief Prfl«K^/i6^ftYo^ / 
Fw y<^^ it is nothard to gu^h«ij 
I mean^ljis Maje%, GW ^/^ j^/«f « ;~ -^' 
This thielF apd blsu^fn4th was foF bpiil, 
He ftrov^to ftcaj that chain of goWj.,/ 
Which links the. fvbjeift to the l5n^;" 
And change itfpr ^ braz;en ftriiig,-f] . - , 
3ut fure, 4f nothing elfe inuft psi^ ^^i 
Between the king and us but wM?>- ; ; .; 
Although th? chain will never cri^^, 
Y,etpMr devotion may grow ilack, ,. . .^ 

But yuve will foon convert, I iiopt^, " 
This brazen chain into a rope j 

With 



STREPHOJf^ANB^JPLAVU. i8^ 
With whkli Prom^beuf .fliall bp ty'd, 

Whs^if we £ik1 bis. liver. growl. 
For wjmtcpf wltwrj, w^ have crows. 

* STREPHON and FLAVIA: 

WlltM ev- ry lady in the laad 
Soft Strephcst kept a piodxer \ , 
Otic)^Qar'he langui£b*dfprpoc;h4nd, . 

And next year for the other. 
Yet, when his love the /hepherd told 
' To Fiaoia fair and coy, 
Refeiv*d, demure, thanibow. moref^eol^. 

She f<^n*d the gentle boy. 
Lati' kt a ball he bwn'd his pain : " • 

She bliifHM, and fiown'd, and Iwore,' 
With all the marks of high difdain, 

She- d never hear him' more. * 
The -iwain perilled ftill to pray, 
. TEcnymphftilltodeny; 
At laft flie vow*d fiie would hot ftay ; 

He ^brc fhe (hould not fly. 
Enraged, fee callM her footmah'ftrait^' , 

Arid hifli'd from but the room. 
Prove tb her loc^ng, lock'd the gate,' 

Atid lay vnth Ralph at home. 

eORINNA. 
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rpHIS dj»ir,% pri 4^j,_,^ , 
^ X Apalb plaj a tfae^ tatdwjJTejs pa^^ r 
Into the world (7(7rwr«i fell, .. ^'r -"j^ 

And he endowM her with hisarti", 
But CupidvA^ a Satyr cpo^^ ,, ^. ,^-^ . 
• Both fbftly to the cradle avep^ ... 
both flrpke her hand3, a^^ ^Jpb (te^ 
gums, 

While the poor child lay faft afleep, . 
Theii Cif/wf thus i| This littkinaid. ; 

Of love ihall always i^eak and write : r 
And I pronounce (the Satyr &id) , , \. 

The world (hall feelher fcratchand bit& 
Her talent fhe difplay'd betimes; 

For in twice twelve revolving mbool | 
Shefeem'd to laugh and f<juawl in rhynies^- 

And all her geftures were lampooiisi " • 
At fix years old the fubtle jade ' 

Stole to the pahtry-^oor, and found f 
The butler witt roy lady's cpfaid j 

And you may fwear the tale went rouQd# 
She maoe a fong, how little mife 

Was kifs'd and llobber'd by a lad j 
And how, when mailer wept to P*^*/ 

Miis came, aod peepM ait a}i Ae:£^v^ 
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Ki. twelve a wit and a coquette ; 

Mahie$ hr love, half whore, half wil^ ; 
Cockoldt, eldpes, and runs in d^bt ; . 

Turns auth'iefs, and is CurlPs for life. 
Her con^mon-place book all gallant is,; 

Offcandalnowafor/w«^/ii; . > 

She pours it out in^>^/t7^/ff, 

Or memoirs of theiVJfw Utopia, 

♦THE 

Q^dtDNUNCKTSs 

A Tale ifcoafiofidby the Death offbe Duh 
Regem^of^vzuQi^ 

HO W vain are mottal man^s cndca* 
TOUTS I 

(Said,:ajt :« dainc EUm^s mafler Ir—s) 
Oood Orteans'^ssAX in truth *tis hsud 
Ohi may all ftatefinen die prepared! 
I doforelep (and for forefedhg 
He equals any man ii^ being) 
The army ne'er can be difbanded. ., 
--^I wifli the, king were fafdy landed.- . 

* The Jta^mtis was writ* genteel appeaxaxuxy and fop^ 

tcn'byiMn.Matdifi andtoay addrefs. 

}m confidend'as a ^der for * Coffee-boule Aear iS^, 

the' ftewi, who gains admit- Jimiis, 
ta|KC into 9)«d coB^MDy i>y a 

Ah 
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Ah friends I great thidges fhctiat^ Idnd I 

ThsxtWMirwMts — mark I fbi£iiig6*w«^U) 
And theie'sthe C;2»r, and tfaem^6th^6^M^ 
The Popi^-^Axk /WM-mercfaadt^ by <> '^ "i- 
Cut (hort the fptech with this tti^k '^-^^ ^' 

All at a fiand f ydu fee gi^t cH^^ ? 
Ah, fir J yoii never faw the Gangist - -t'^ 
There dwells the nation oi ^uidnunckhi 
(So MammatafartiSk ftionkics :) 
On either bank, ih>m hough t6lx)t%h^i 
They meet and chat (as we may liowt) - ' ' 
Whifpers go round, they grin,.they flirugj 
They bow,they fiiari|they fcratch, thgyhugj 
And, jufl a$ chance or whim provoke them, 
They either bite their friends,or fboke theni. 

There have I feenfomeadive. prig. 
To Ihcw his partjB, beftride a twig:* j^*^ f . 
l>ord) how the chattering tribe adttSer . 
Not that he's wifer, but he*s higher ; 
All long to'try theVtn^ronstlung, '■ \ 
(For pow'r is biit to hav^cine fwmgl) ■ 
J''rom fide to iidc hearings, he fjttirn^^ "'; 
And bangs his foes and friend$1>y tiitti&j _ 
Thus as in giddy freaks he bouhcesji' ' 
C/*^go^ the twig, and in hefibunced f 
Pown the fwift ftream the wretch is borme; 
l^ever, ah never, to return ! 



Mw-bitHih^Sit^o^t!^ and damnm^ t'other. 

MiQ^q()ck& hifrtftil, none dasro hnihraeeli^ 
Each tccmbldsibr thepublkki wea]^'\ ^ n .; 
And fwaj^w^J^^' forg«^ toriiscaL. > ii r^.r?,'' 
AuWhHt all-^fis intehtand ftcddyii ; ■' 
Purine iuf(};ivHiriing>d9««n the; eddjr 11/.: ' 
But^ out o£ mind when out of xicwy.an 1 : ' 
Some othep-iriounte the;(wig*fc»n«wii ry ' 
And.'bttpbefs on ^each tnonkey^ihoiai ih' 
Rul^Jlhe lame tiacis;," it\ ran .before.; - ^ V 



» 
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IN faW^all things Ji«4d;4ifeowrfel ; i 
Then icwr^/f , jap 49M]t>t»-ia^^ ^ IqI 

pncc^ a^OK, ^es^'(7i6^m2fAr^^aA . 
Two hf>ftUe,4lid^b9, cff and:/i^,.<^.»q loH) . 
Were H^'ning to tJie.^eldjciEf^htj, or* 

Befbre^^ach gen'raljoin'd |he yani. .-ui 
-^, ;tc.m<wc courteo^% Ijijight, begsyi,;v 



« «•' i ! 



"^'^i&dintf^mU adiity ftrwt near ^ parlUuncBt-houff » 
JFtJImn/kr. U-: ... ,1 ■ '^t 

■V, - :2^ Stop, 
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19© AY AND NO. 

: Stq>» pccirifh particle, bfiwai^l 
Tin told yoa ase not iiidb a J^caiV^v 
But fomctxraes^A/, wken^ffetcdfai. 
Suiler yaa* ibiki/ a while to lEtde ^ . 
*Ti8 nvwlio mn&decide ^iisttb. ; . . 
Wliene'er wewarcoTandeF&ige. i 
Witji various fate and equal cage. 
The nation trembles atcsich blow, 
That m gtves:^^, and ay gives m : 
Yet inexpenfive long'contention 
We gain nor office, graat^ or penfiaa s 
Why tiien ibon'd hmsfolks quarrel £h]ia?i 
(Foi- two oiyou make one of «x *.) 

To fbme wi(e,ftajefip^ let ii9^a 
Where-each \m^roptr t^e may know : 
He may admit tvlrofuchoommaojierai'^ I 
And makethofe waitwho{eTv'dmi%7^Me^. 
LetVqtiarteFoti a great man*i>^Ofigy^'H.:f 
A treaa'iy lQrd,'nbtmafter2!^*-^# . » ..? 
Obfequious at his high comflaaod 
y^' f]&U march forth t(»caK the kmd^ 
Impeachmentsiitf.ca&beftWift, ' , ; ^ 
And a^ lupport thccinl lift t 
uiy quick as<7<5^r wins the day j ; \ A\ 
And noy like FabiuSy hy delay. ? . ^ ^ i^ 
Sometimes^ in mutual fly difguiibj, .^J .t\ 
Let tfyVfeem wV, and m^s feem /'^.^ : 

* In EngUJb two negativet make an affinnatnre. 

Ays 
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'J\nd^J*4%iflibp^ give aaii«^ -' 
\ <FJu]k i|>^fC)pb»M-.--aftd for reply^ -^ 

ThcyjMittA "^idi tf #1^^ ■ 

^r.'t-j- tri-./ J.' ■;-.■■■ ■ n* ;i- ." ■'. ■.^; •.>■•(:■ 'ivV 

-. ..f'''g9f:T:t;tl,'S::": '•'.'':' 

iSfrtfteumttieYearjjio. ..„ 

Salute het, -jliid flie turny liet ear *^' '• '^ ' 
If oCer a|s*ift*'her ycm \«^d' i^acSi • \ 
She tftfrtt irirf ibok abovfe your vi^lft e 
She'd ratKrf^fe jm. iter ter bed, • ; ' ^ 
1?hatt let- ybw fec^ her xJrefehcr hesd. 
In'dittrchytrti heat herj-tfe' the cre^ 
Repcattirt aifohtitUn fo^ ;» ' •" » 

In chufdit, 'fecure behind her feij^- • v ; • >. 
She duHlb^hold that tnbnifter ^099 ; 

. There 
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There pradis'd how to place her head. 
And bit her lips to make them red ; 
Or, on the mat devoutly kneeling 
Wou*d lift her jeyes up to the cidiing» 
And heave her bofom unaware. 
For neighb*ring beaux to fee it bare. 
At lengdi a lucky lover came, 
And found admittance to the dame. 
Suppofe all parties now.ag^«edyr 
The writings diaWn, the lawyer fee'd. 
The vicar and die ling be(poke : 
Guefi, how could fuch a match be broke ? 
See then what mortals place their blifs in! 
Next morn betimes the bride was mifllng : 
The mother icream'd, the &ther chid ; 
Where can this idle wench be hid ? " 
No news of Phil / the brid^room cami^ 
And thoughthis bridehad fculk'dfoi'ihame; 
Becaule her father us*d to iay 
The ^rl bad fuch a bajbftdwqy^ 

How yioin the butler mufl be ient 
To learn the road xhalPhilMs went. 
The groom was wifh^d to iaddle Cr(ip ; 
Vox John mufl neither light, nor ftop. 
But find her, wherefbe*er fhe fled. 
And bring her back alive or dead. 

See here again the devil to do ; 
For truly John was miffing too : 

The 
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The horib ^d pillion both were gone I 
Phillis it ^mS) was fled Wvdskjohn, 
Old ma<l^, who went up to And 
What papers Pbilhsid left behind,. 
A letter on the toilet feesj 
To my much honour d fatb6r-^x\\tk^ 
(*Tis always done, romances tell usj 
When daughters run away with felloWs) \ 
Fill'd with the choiceft common-placesj. 
By others us'd in the like cafes* 
** That long ago z. fortune-tdkr 
" Exadly faid what now befel her i 
** And in a glafs had made her fee 
** Pi. finnng-man of low degree, 
*' It was herfatey muft be forgiven > 
** For marriages were made in heaven i 
** His pardon bcgg'd ; but, to be plain) 
** Sh£*d dfoV, if ^twere to do again i 
** Thank*d God, 'twas neither Jhame mrjin% 
For John was come dihonefi kin* 
Love never thinks of rich and poor t 
She^d beg. with "^ohn from door to dpon 
' * Forgive her, if it be a crime 5 
'* She'll never do't another time* . 
^ She ne*er before in all her life 
•* Once difobey'd him, maid nor wifi* 
'* One argument ihe fumm*d up all b, 
'* The thing was done^ and paji recalling ; , 
Vol. VL O ** And 
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" And therefore hop'd fhe fhould recover 
" His favour when Yixspajions over, 
*' She valu'd not what others thought her, 
** And was — his moji obedient daughter.'* 

Fair maidens, all attend the mufe. 
Who now the wand'ring pair purfues : 
Away they rode in homely fort. 
Their journey long, their money fliort ; 
The loving couple well bemir'd ; 
The horfe and both their riders tir*d ; . 
Their victuals bad, their lodging worfe ; 
Phil cry'd, and yohn began to curie : 
Phil wifh'd, that flie had ftrain'd a lirob, 
When firft fhe ventur'd put with him j 
yohn wiOi'd, that he had broke a leg, 
When firft for her he quitted Peg. 

But what adventures more befel 'em, 
The mufe hath now no time to tell 'em : 
How yohnny wheedled, threatened, fawn'd, 
Till Phillis all her trinkets pawn'd : 
How oft fhe broke her marriage vows 
In kindnefs to maintain her fpoufe. 
Till fwains unwholefome fpoil'd the trade; 
For now the furgeons muft be paid, 
To whom thofe perquifites are gone. 
In chriflian juflice due to yohn. 

W he n food and raiment now grew fcarce, 
Fate put a period to the farce, 
' And 
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^nd^With tiia€t poetkkjuftice; 
?t>r ySft is lan(Jldfd, PAi//is hoflefs J 
they keep at Siaihis the 0/d BM Boaf^ 
^t cat add dogj and rbgiie and tvhoit.' 



PROGRESS OF POETRY. 

rHE /ktffier's gotjfe, whd id the ftubbl# 
Has fed without reftraintor trouble^ 
rrowh fat with cdrn> and fitting fti'll, 
Ian fearce get o*ef tfee barnr-doof fill j 
ind hardly waddle* forth to Cdol 
fer belly irt tfafc ^^hb*Fing pooJ j 
for loddlji? caekles at the dooF 5 
or cackling {hews th€ goofe is pbdfi 

But, when {he niuft be tilrii'd to giraz^ 
ind found the barren Common ftrays, 
lard exerci{e and hafder fare 
DOn make Hiy dam6 gt-ow lank iaild fpalre t 
ler body lightj fhe tries her wittgs, 
indfcornsthe ground, andupwardfprings \ 
labile all the pari{hj as fhe fiies, 
[ear founds harmonious from the fkies^ 

Such is the poet frc{]i in pay, 
The .t}ur4 iiight^s> promts of his play \) 
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His morning-draughts 'till noon can fwill 
Among his brethren of the quill: 
With good roaft beef his belly full, 
Grown lazy, foggy, fat, and dull, 
Deep funk in plenty and delight. 
What poet e'er could take his flight ? 
Or, ftufFd with phlegm up to the throat, 
What poet e'er could ling a note ? 
Nor Pegafus could bear the load 
Along the high celedial road ; 
The fteed opprefs'd would break his girth 
To raife the lumber from the earth. 

But view him in another fcene. 
When all his drink is Hippocreney 
His money fpent, his patrons fail. 
His credit put for cheefe and ale ; 
His two-years coat fo fmooth and bare^ 
Through ev'ry thread it lets in air ; 
With hungry meals his body pin*d. 
His guts and belly full of wind ; 
And, like a jockey for a race, 
His fle/h brought down to flying cafe: 
Now his exalted fpirit loaths 
Incumbrances of food and cloaths ; 
And up he rifes, like a vapour. 
Supported high on wings of paper ; 
He fmging flies, and flying flngs. 
While from below all Grubfireet rings. 

TH 



THE 

PROGRESS OF BEAUTY. 

WHEN firft Diana leaves her bed, 
Vapours and fteams her look difgracc, 
\ frowzy dirty-coiour'd red 
Sits on her cloudy wrinkled face : 

5ut by degrees, when mounted high 

Her arti£ciad face appears 
Down from her window in the sky, 

Her Ipots are gone, her vifage clears. 

Twixt earthly females and the moon 

All parallels exadly run : 
^Celia fhould appear too foon, 

Alas, the nymph would be undone I 

To fee her from her pillow rife. 

All reeking in a cloudy fteam, 
I«rack*d lips, foul teeth, and gummy eyes, 

VooT StrepboTJy how wou'd he blafpheme 1 

Three colours, black, and red, and white, ■ 
So graceful in their proper place, 

lemove them to a difF'rent fcite. 
They form a frightful hideous face : 

O 3 For 
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For inftance, when the lily ikips 
Into the precinds of the rofe, 

And takes poffeifion of the lips, 
Jjreaving the pvrple to the nofe. 

$0 Celia went entire to bed, 

AW her complexion fafe and found j 
Bpt, when fhe rofe, white, black, and red, 

Though ftiU in fight, had chang' <i tbci? 
ground. 

The black, which would not be confin'd, 
A more inferior ftation feeks, 

t^eaving the fiery red behind. 

And mingles in her muddy cheeky. 

B^t CcA'« can with eafe reduce. 
By help of pencil, paint, and bruflj, 

pach colour to its, place and ufe. 
And teach her cheeks again to blufh, 

^he knows her early felf no more ; 

But fiird wich admiration fknds, 
As Qth^r painters oft adore 

The workmanQiip of their own ha,nds, 

Thus, after four important hours, 
CeMa^ the wonder of her fex : 

gay, which among the heav'nly pow*rs 
^Qul4 caufe fuch marveUous effeds ? 

Fern 
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^euns^ indulgent to het kind, 

Gave women all their hedtts could 
wifli, 
^hen firli fhe taught them where to find 

White lead and " Lujitanian difh. 

jOve with white le^dt^metlts his wings: 
White lead was fent us to fepait 

7wo brighteft, brittleft, earthly things, 
A lady's face, and China ware. 

he ventures now to lift the falh ; 

The window is hfet pfoper fphere ; 
Lh lovely nymph I be not too tafh, 

Nor let the beaux approach too near: 

''ike pattern by yoMt 0er ftar ; 

Delude at once, and blefs out fight ; 
l^hen you are feen, be f^en ftoiti far. 

And chiefly chufe to fhine by night. 

ut art no longer can prevail. 
When the materials all are gone ; 

lie bed mechanic hand muft fail. 
Where nothing's left to work upon. 

\ Portug^L 

O 4 Matter^ 
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Mattery as wife logicians fay 
Cannot wixhoviteiform fubfift ; 

hsi^forniy fay I, as well as they, 
Muft fail, MtnatUr brings no grift. 

And this is fair Diands cafe ; 

For all aftrologers maintain, 
]Each night a bit drops off her face, 

When mortals fay {he*$ in her wane : 

While • Partridge wifely fhews the caufc 
Efficient of the moon's decay, 

That Cancer with his pois^noys claw9 
Attacks her in ^<t milky ^ay ; 

But Gadbury^ in art profound. 

From her pale cheeks pretends to iheW| 
That fwain Endymion ' is not found; 

Or elfe that Mercury s her foe, 

But, let the caufe be what it will, 
In half a month fhe looks fb thin, 

That Flqmfiead can, with all his skill, 
See but h^r forehead and her chin. 



* Partridge and Gaibury wrote of whom Diana was ftigned ' 
ffch an ephemeris. be enamoured. 

* ^ndymitn, ayoungibepherdji 

Yet. 
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Yet, as flie waftes, flie grows difcreet, 
*Till midnight never fliews her head : 

So rotting Celia ftroles the ftreet, 
When fober folks are all a-bed : 

For fure, if this be Lunas fate, 
Poor Celia, but of mortal race^ 

In vain expeds a longer date 
To the materials oiher face. 

Vfhsn Mercury her trefles mows, 
To think of black-lead combs is vain ; 

No painting can reftore a nofe. 
Nor will her teeth return again. 

Ye pow'rs, who over love prefide I 
Since mortal beauties dr(^ fo fbon, 

If you would have us well fupply*d. 

Send us new nymphs with each new moon. 

PETHOX THE GREAT. 

FROM Fenus born, thy beauty fhows ; 
But who thy father, no man knows : 
Nor can the skilful herald trace 
The founder of thy ancient race : 

Whether 
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Whether thy temper, full of fire, 
DifcovcTs Vulcan for thy lire, 
The God who made Scamander boil, 
And round his margin ilng'd.the foil. 
From whence, philofophers agree, 
An equal pow*r defcends to thee : 
Whether from dreadful Mars you claim 
The high defccnt from whence you came, 
And, as a proof, £hcw num*rous fears 
By fierce encounters made in wars, 
Thofe honourable wounds you bore 
From head to foot, and all before ; 
And ftill the bloody field frequent^ 
Familiar in each leader's tent : 
Or whether, as the learn*d contend. 
You from the neighb*ring GtJ^^^/defcend : 
Or from " Parthenope the proud^ 
Where numberlefs thy vot'ries crowd: 
Whether thy great forefathers came 
Froin realms that htdix Vefputw s name; 
For fo conjed'rers would obtrude. 
And from thy painted skin conclude : 
Whether, as Epicurus ihows. 
The world from juftling feeds aroife. 
Which, mingling with prolifick ftrife 
In chaos, kindled into life y 

So 
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io your produdion was the famci 
^nd from contending atoms came. 

Thy fair indulgent mother crown'd 
rhy head with fparkling rubies round t 
Jeneath thy decent fteps the road 
s all with precious jewels ftrow*d. 
rhe * bird oi Pallas knows his poft, 
rhee to attend, where-e*er thou go*ft. 

By^santians boaft, that on the clod 
iVhere once th^fultans horfe hath trod, . 
jrows neither grafs, nor (hrub, nor tree i 
rhe fame thy fubje<9:s boaft of thee. 

The greatcft lord, when you appear, 
^ill deign your livery to wear, 
!n all the various colours feen w 

Df red, and yellow, blue, and green. 

With half a word when you require, 
rhe man of bus'nefs muft retire. 

The haughty minifter of ftate 
With trembling muft thy leifiirc wait ; 
^.nd, while his fate is in thy hands, 
rhe bus'nefs of the nation ftands. 

Thou dar'ft the greateft prince attadc, 
ZJanft hourly fet him on the radc, 
\nd, as an inftance of thy pow*n| 
Inclofe him in * wooden tow i r 

* $uhti the owK 

With 
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With pungent pains on ev'ry fide, 
So Regulus in torments dy'd. 

From thee our youth all virtues learn^ 
Dangers with prudence to diicern ; 
And well thy fcholars are endued 
With tcmp*rance, and with fortitude ; 
With patience, which all ills fupports ; 
And tecrecy, the art of courts. 

The glitt'ring beau could hardly tell, 
Without your aid, to read or fpell ; 
But, having long convers*d with you. 
Knows how to write a billet-doux. 

With what delight, methinks, I trace 
Your blood in evVy noble race ! 
Iftwhom thy features, fhape, and mien 
Are to the life diftindly ieen. 

The Britons, once a favage kind, 
By you were brighten*d and refin'd, 
Defcepdents of the barb'rous Huns, 
With Hmbs robuft, and voice that ftuns : 
But you have molded them a-frefli, 
Remov*d the tough fuperfluous flefh, 
Taught them to modulate their tongues, 
And fpeak without the help of lungs. 

Proteus on you beftow'd the boon 
To change your vifage like the moon 5 
You fometimes half a face produce, 
Keep t'other half for private ufe. 

How 
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How fam*d thy condud in the fight . 
With * Hermes^ fon oiPleias bright ! 
Out-number'd, half cncompafs*d round. 
You ftrove for ev'ry inch of ground; 
Then, by a foldierly retreat, 
Retir'd to your imperial feat. 
The vidor, when your fteps he trac*d. 
Found all the realms before him wade : 
You o'er the high triumphal arch 
Pontifick made your glorious march ; 
The wondVous arch behind you fell, 
And left a chafm profound as hell :, 
You, in your cdpitol fecur'd, 
A fiege as long as Troy endur'd. 

* Mercury. 
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•THE 
I.AMENTATIOK 

O F 

GLUMDALC LIT C H 

FcM* the Lofi of 

G R I L D R I G. 

PASTORAL. 

SO O N as Glumdalclitch xmi^^d her plea- 
iing care, 
She wept, (he blubberM, and (lie lott her 

hair : 
No Britijh mifs fincerer grief has known, 
Her fquirrel rnifUng, or her Iparrow flown. 
She furl'd her fampler, and hawl'd in her thread, 
And ftuck her needle into Grildrigs bed ; 
Then fpread her hands, and with a bounce let 

fall 
Her baby, like the giant in Guildhall. 
In peals of thunder now fhe roars, and now 
SJse ge^ttly whimpers like a lowing cow 5 
Yet lovely in her forrow ftill appears : 
Her locks diftievell'd, and her flood of tears, 
Seem like the lofty barn of fome rich fwain. 
When from the thatch drips faft a fliow'r of 

rain. 

In 
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In vain fKcfeaich*d each crannj&of thchoufe. 
Each gaping chink, impervious to a moufe. 
** Was it for this (ihiecry^d) with daily care 
*' Within thy reach I fet the vinegar, 
" And fiird the cruet with«the acid tide, 
" While pepper- water worms, thj bait iijp- 

" ply*d; 
** WheretwinMthefihrereelarooiidtkyhaDlti 
*' And all the Kttle monfteis of the brook I 
** Sure in that lake he dropt ; my Grillys 

** drowiji'd 1"— 
She dragg'd the cruet, but iio Grildrig found. 
" Vain is thy courage, <jn^, vaiathy 

"boaft; 
** But little creatures enterpiife thexooft; 
** Trembling, Fve feen thee dare the kitten's 

" paw, 
** Nay, mix with children, as tkey play'd at 

'* taw, 
* * Nor fear the marbles, as they bounding flew; 
*' Marbles to them, but rolling rocks to you. 
" Why did I trufl: thee with that giddy 

** youth ? 
*' Who from a page can ever learn the truth? 
« Vers'd in cQurt tricks,.- tha^ money-loving 

" boy 
" To fome-lord's daughter fbldthe living toy; 
''^ Or reht him limb from limb in cruel play, 
" As children tear the wings of flies away. 
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*« From place to place o'er BrMingnag I'll 



" roam, 



" Ah never will return, or bring thee home. 
•• But who hath eyes to trace the pafling 

** wind ? 
■" How then thy faiiy footfteps can I find ? 
** Doft thou bewilder*d wander all alone 
<< In the green thicket of a moflyftone; 
*< Or, tumbled fiom the toadftooFs ilipp'ij 

" round, 
** Perhaps all maim*d lie grov'ling on the 

"ground? 
** Doft thou, imbofbm*d in the lovely rofe, 
** Or funk within the peach's down, re j)bfe? 
** Within the king-cup if thy limbs are fpread, 
♦* Or in the golden cowflip's velvet head, 
** O fliew me, Flbra., 'midft thofe (weets, 

** the flow'r 
** Where fleeps my Grildrig in his fragrant 

"bow'r! 
" But ah I I fear thy little fancy roves 
** On little females, and on little loves ; 
" Thy pigmy children, and thy tiny fpoufe, 
" The baby play-things that adorn thy houfe, 
** Doors, windows, chimnies, and the fpa- 

" cious rooms, 
" Equal in fize to cells of honey-combs ; 

"Haft 
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** Haft thou for thefe now ventur*d froiii the 

"ihore, 
*' Thy Urka bean-Ihell, ahdaftrawthincoaf? 
" Or in thy box, now bounding on the main, 
** Shall I ne'er bear thyfelf and houfe again ? 
" And fhall I fet thee on my hand no more, 
" To fee thee leap the lines, and traverlc o*er 
" My fpacious palm ? of ftature faux:e a /pan, 
" Mimick the adions of a real man ? 
" No more behold thee turn my watch's key^ 
'^ As feamen at a capftem anchors weigh i 
*^ How wer't thou wont to walk withcauci'' 

" ous tread, 
•* A difliof tea, like milk-pail, on thy head? 
** How chafe the mite that bore thy cheeie 

" away, 
** And keep the rolling maggot at a bay ?'* 
She faid j but broken accents ftopt her voice, 
Soft as the fpeaking-trumpet*s mellow noiie : 
She fobb'd a ftonn, and wip*d her flowing 

eyes. 
Which feem*d like two broad funs in mifty 

fkies. 
fquander not thy grief I thdfe tears com- 
mand 
To weep upon our cod in Nmfoundland : 
The plenteous pickle {hall preferVe the fifh, 
And Europe tafte thy forrows in a difli. 
V©!.. VI. P • MARY 



'■ * MARY GULLIVER 

TO * ' 

^Captain LEMUEL GULLI VE R- 

Argument. 

Tie captain^ fome time after hiis return^ being retired 

^ ' to Mr. SympfonV in the country ^ Mrs. Gulliver, 

apprehending from his late behaviour fome efirange-- 

ment of bis affeSiionsy writes him the following 

expojiulatingy foothing^ and tenderly complaining 

, epijtle. 

tT7 EL COME, thrice welcome, to thy 
^^ native place I 
——What, touch me not; what, fliun a 

wife's embrace ? 
Have I for this thy tedious abfence borne. 
And wak'd, and wifli'd whole nights for 

thy return ? 
In five long years I took no fecond fpoufe ; 
What Redrijf'w\iQ fo long hath kept her vowsl? 
Your eyes, your nofe, inconftancy bettay ; 
Your nofe you flop, your eyes you turn away, 
'Tis faid, that thou fhould'ft cleave unto thy 

w.ife\ 
Once thou did'ft cleave, and I could cleave 

for life. 
Hear, and relent ! hark how thy children 

moan ! 
Be kind at leaft to thefe ; they are thy own : 

Be 
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^ bold, and count them all ; fecure to find 
rhe honefl: number, that you left behind^i 
Jee how they pat thee with their pretty paws i 
Why ftart you?, are they fnakes? or Have 

they claws ? 
Thy chrifliaa feed) :our mutual fleih md 

bone: 
Be kind-at leaft to thefe ; they are thy own. ' 
> Biddel^ like thee, might farthefl India 

rove J 
He ehang*d his country, but retained his 

love. 
There's captain P^«/r^/ abfent half his life, 
Comes back, and is the kinder to his wife* ' 
Yet P^«»g/'j.wife is brown compar'd to m«j\ 
^ndiMi^iBJddel {avz is fifty-three* r": 

Not touch mcf never neighbour call'd mo^ 

fluti . 
WssFlimnap^s dame more fweet in tiilliputf 
[Ve no red hair to breathe an odious fume; 
fVt leaft thy confort's cleaner than thy groofrtt 
Why then that dirty ftable-boy thy care? 
What mean thofe vifits to the Jbrtei^mare f) 
Jay, by what witchcraft, or what daemon led>. 
Prefcrr'ft thoii litter to the marriage bed 1 

^ Kames of the fea-captains mention^ in GuBiver'i trav<4s> 

I ' ■*■■ 

Pa Some 
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Some fay the devil himfelf it in that mare : 
If {oy our dean fhall drive him forth by 

pray*r. 
Some think you mad, fome think you are 

pofleft, 
That Bedlam and clean draw will fuit you 

heft. 
Vain means, aias, this frenzy to appeafe f 
Thsitjiraw, xHoAtftrofw would heighten the 

difeafe. 
My bed (the fcene of all our former joys, 
Witnefs two lovely girls, two lovely boys) 
Alone I prefs ; in dreams I call my dear, 
I ftretch my hand ; no Gulliver is there f 
I wake, I rife, and ihiv'ring with the firofl 
Search all the houie ; my Gulliver h loft 1 
Forth in the ftreet I ru(h with frantick cries ; 
The windows open, all the ndghbours rife ; 
Where jleeps my Gulliver ? tell me where! 
The neighbours anfwer, " JVith the/orrel 

« mare*\ 
At early morn I to die market hafte, 
(Studious in ev'ry thing to pleafe thy tafte;) 
A curious fowl 2xAfparagrafs I chofe, 
(For I remember you were fond of thofe:) 
Three (hillings coft the firft, the laft fcv'n 

groats: 
Sullen you turn from both, and call for oaU^ 

Others 
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Ochers bring goods and treafiires to their 

faoufes, 
Something to deck their pretty babes aiid 

fpoufes : 
My 0;^ token was a cup like horn, 
That's made of nothing but z lady' scorn. 
*Tis not for that I grieve ; no 'tis to fee 
The groom and Jbrrel tfutreprefert'd to me I 
Thefe, for ibme moments when you 

deign to quit, 
And (at due diftance) fweet difcourfe admit, 
*Ti8 all my pleafure thy paft toil to know ; 
For pleas'd remembrance builds delight on 

woe. 
At cv'ry danger pants thy confort'sbreaft, - 
And gaping infants fquawl to hear the reft. 
How did I tremble, when by thoufandi 

bound 
I faw thee firetch*d on LilUptaian ground ? 
When fcaling armies climb'd up ev*ry part, 
Each ftep they trod I felt upon my heart. 
But when thy torrent quench'd the dread- 
ful blaze, 
iCing,' queen, and nation Aaring with 

amaze, 
Full in my view how all my husband came \ 
And what extinguifh'd theirs increased my- 

6ame. 

P 3 Thofe 
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Thoit fpe&ack$y ordaiqM thine eyes to fave, 
Were once my prefent ; love that armour 

gave. 
How'did I mourn at BolgolonCs decree I 
For, when he fign d thy death, he feotcnc'cl 

me. 
When folks might fee thee all the coun^ 

try round 
For iix pence, Td have giv'n a thou£ui4 

pound. 
Lprdl when the giant-babe that head of 

thine 
Got in his mouth, my heart was up in mine^ 
When in the marrow-bone I fee thee ramm*<^» 
Or on the houfe-top by the/wwiey cramm'^* 
The piteous, images renew my pain. 
And all thy dangers I weep o'er again. 
But on the maidens nipple when you rid, 
Pray heav'ij, t'was all a wanton maiden dic^ 
Giumdaklitch too !^^~with thee I nioum h^ 

cafe: 
Heav'n guard the gentle girl from all dil^ 

grace ! 
O may the king that one negled forgive, 
And pardon her the fault by which. I live ! 
Wa$ there no other way to fet him free ! 
"Hy life, alaaf I ^ar proy*d death to diee, 

O teach 



LEMUEL- GULLIVER. 21-: 

teach me, deir, new woil'ds to fpeal^ 

my flame! 
lach me to woo the6 by thy beft-lov*d 

name I * . 

hether the ftyle of Gfildri^ pleafe thee 

moft, 
caird on 5ro^f//«g'/w^'* fttipendous coaft, 
hen on the monarch's ample hand you fate, 
id hollow'd in his car intriglifcs or ftate ; 
• iluinbu^Fkflrin more endearment brings, 
hen like a mountain you look'd down 

on kings : . . - 

ducal Nardac, Uliipmian - pi^er, 
'Glumglum shumhXer title fobth thine ear: 
ly, wou'd kind Jove my organs fo difpofe, 
) hymn harmonibU8\H«i^ii^/^w through 

the nofe, 

1 call tktQ HouyMnmy that>high found- 

ing name; 
ly children's nofes all fhould twang the 

fame, 
might I find my loving fpoufet)f.courfc 
idu'd with all the virtues of a borfe. 
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• TO 

QU 1 N B U S F LEST R I N 

MAN-MOUNTAIN. 
A LILLIPUTIAN OPE. 



I 



N amaze 
Loft, I gaze 
Can pur eyes 
Keach thy fizep* 
May my lays 
Swell with praife^ 
Worthy thee! 
Worthy me I 
Mufe, inrpiie - 
AH thy feel'. 
Bards df old, 
Of him told. 
When theyffiud, "'. 

Propt the flcies : 
See I ftnd believe your eyes I 
See him ftride ' 
Vallies wide, 
Over wdods, 
Overfltiods! 
When he treads. 
Mountains heads 



Cros 
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.Groan J^id fhake : : 

Armies quake : 
Let his Jpurn 
Overturn , v 

Man and fteed : 
Troops take heed I 
Left and fight;, . , . ■ -. 

Speed your flight h. 
Left an hoft 
Beneath his foot be loft* 
Turned afide 
From his hide r 
Safe from woundi r 
Darts rebound. 
From his nofe 
Clouds he blows j^ 
When he fpeaks. 
Thunder ^breaks ! 
When he eats, , 
Famine threats I 
When he drinks, 
Nepiu;^ {hflnks I ,^. 

Nigji thy car, -^ 

In mid air. 
On thy hand 
Let meftand^} , 
Sofhalll, 
Lofty poet I toudi the iky. 

♦A 
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Gentle ECHO on WOMAN- 

In the Dorick Manner. 

Shepherdy 

ECHO, I Ween, will in the woods reply. 
And quaintly anfwer queftions : fhall 
I try? Echo, Try, 

Shepherdy 
What muft we do our paflion to exprefs ? 

Echo, Prefs, 
Shepherdy 
Howfliall I pleafeher who ne'er Iov*d before? 

Echo, Before.: 
Shepherdy 
What moft moves wpmen, when we them 
addrefs? "EchOyAdrefs, 

Shepherdy 
Say, what can keep her chafle, whom I adore? 

Echo, A door, 
Shepherdy 
If mufick foftens rocl^s, love times my lyre. 

Pcho, Lyar,^ 

Shepherdy 

Then teach me, 6(^1 Ik^ (hdl I come by 

her I Echo, Buy her, 

: r. :.}.■ .; . Shepherdy 
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Shepherd^ •. - 

A^hen bought, no queftion, I ihall be her 
dear ? Echo, Her deer. 

Shepherd.^ 
But deer have horns ; how muft I keep her 
Under? Echo, Keep ier tmderi 
Shepherd) 
rlow fliall I hold her ne'er to part allinder ? 

Echo, A-'fe under. 
Shepherd) 
►ut what can glad me, when flic's laid on bier ? 

Echo, Beer, 
^Shepherd, 

Vhsx muft I do, when woman will be kind ? 

Echo, Be kindi 
Shepherd) 
i^hat muft I do, when woman will be crols ? 

Echo, Be crofs. 
Shepherd) 
ord ! what is flie that can (o turn and wind ? 

Echo, PTind, 
Shepherd) 

ihe be wind, what ftills her when flie bLsws? 

Echo, BMms, 
Shepherd) 
vit, if flie bsMig again, ftill fliou d I Imng^her? 

Echo, Bang her ^ 
Shepherd) 
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Sbepberdy 
Js there no way to nioderate her anger ? 

Echo, Hang her. 
Shepherd^ 
ThankS) geiitle echo ? ri^t thy anfwcrs tell,' 
What Woman is, and how to guard her well. ' 

^hoi Guard her well* , ' 

EPILOGUE to a PLAY. 

For the benefit of the Weavers in IrelandL^ 
■ 1721. 

WH O dares affirm this is no pious age, 
When charity begins to tread the 
ftage? 
When adx>rs, who at beft are hardly favers* 
Will give a night of benefit to weavers ? 
Stay, — ^Ittmefee, how finely will it (bund ! 
Imprimis^ fcom his grace * a hundred pouncl -, 
Peers, clergy, gentry, all are behefadots ; 
And then comes in the item of the adors : 
Iteffty the adors freely give a day, — • 
The poet had no more who made the play. 
But whence this wond*rous charity ir^ 
play'rs? •; 
They learnt it not at fermoris oratpray'rs. 

* Dr. William IS^ig^ archbiihop of Dub&u 

Under 
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nder the ro(e, iince here are none but 

friends, 
V> own the truth, we have fome private 

ends : 
i^ce vvaiting'Women, like exading jades, 
loid up the prices of their old brocadts^ 
V'e*!! dre& in manufaSiures made at home, 
Iquip our kings and generals at the Comb > r 
l^c*ll rig in Meath-ftreet Mgypis haughty 

queen 
k.nd Anthony (hall court her in ratteen, 
:i blue Jhafloon fhall Hannibal be clad, 
k-tid Scipio trail an Irijh purple plod. 
1 drugget dreft, of thirteen pence a yard, 
^t Pbilip's (on amidft his Perfian guard: 
^xA ^roud Roxana, fir*d with jealous rage, 
i^ith* fifty yards of crape fliali fweep the 

flage. 
El fhort our kings and princeffes within 
k.re all refolv*d the projed to begin ; 
k.nd you, pur fubjeds, when you here refbit, 
f uft imitate the fafhions of the court- ..■■*-. 
Oh ) cou'd I fee this audience cladinj^«^, 
^hough money's icarce, we (hould have tradd 

enough: 
»nt cbintSi bracadeSf and /i(;c^ take all away, 
Lnd fcarce a crows is left to fee a {day^ 

* A'ftraet m PubUn famaii* for woollen aunufkftvrct. 

Perl^aps 
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Perhaps you wonder whence this friendship 

fprings 
Between the weaversy and us play-houie 

kings : 
But wit and weaving hid the fame beginnmg^ 
Pallas firft taught us poetry and fpinning. 
And next obferve how this alliance fits, 
Fot weavers how are juft as poor «s wits : 
Their brother quill-men, workers for the 

ftage. 
For ioxTj fiuff Q2iXi jget a crown a page \ 
But weavers will be kinder to the player s^ 
And fell for twenty pence a yard of theirs: 
And, to your knowledge, there is often lefsiim 
. The j^^/V wit, than in ^e player s drefling. 

EPITAPH on a MISER. 

BE N E A T H this verdant hillock lies 
Demar, the wealthy and the wife, 
His. heir Sy that he might fafely reft. 
Have put his carcafs in a chefi ; 
The very chefi^ in which, they lay. 
His other felfy his money lay. 
And, if his heirs continue kind 
To that deary^^he left behind, 
I dare believe, that four in five 
Will think his better /&^// alive. 

Tor 
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Who collcjfted arid tranfcribed his l^oems, 

; .".:,;..'"-''i72o.- ; ..;■ 

As, iwten ajpfrjr pile is rm d. 
We jie)$|:,hear the workmen prais:d, , 
"Who bring the lime, or place the ftone? -pj ^ 
hut all admits. I^fgo yoms : ... ,.• 

So, ifthi§pil^<)£:fcatterd rhymes 
Shou'd be atpprov'd in after^times, 
ff it both pleafes and endures, 
The merit and the praifc are yours. 

Thou, Stelhy wer't no longer young, .' • 
V"hen firft for ijicje my harp I ftrung, 
V"ithoution^ word oi Cupid* s darts, . 
^f killing eyes, or bleeding hearts : 
V^ith friendfliipand efteempofleft, 
ne*er admitted -loye a gueft. 

In all the habitudes of life, 
^he friend, th? lii^iftrefs, and the wife, 
^ariety we ftill purfue, 
a pleafure feek for fomething new j 
>r elfe, comparing with the reft, 
^ake comfort, that our own is beft ; 
^he beft'we value by the ^^orft, 
\s tradefmen (hew their trafti at firft :) 
»ut his purfuits are at end, 
V"hom Stella chufes for afrienfl. 

A poet 
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A poet fiarving in a garret, 
Conning old topieks like a parrot. 
Invokes his miftreis and his mufe. 
And (lays at home for want of (hoes : 
Shqu'd but his mufe defcendine drop 
A flice of bread and mutton-chop ; 
Or kindly, when his credit's out. 
Surprize him with a pint of ftout * ; 
Or patch his broken flocking foals, 
Or fend him in a peck of coals ; 
Exalted in his mighty mind. 
He flies, and leaves thie flars behind y 
Counts all his labours amply paid, 
Adores her for the timely aid. 

Or, fhou'd a porter make enquiries 
For Chloe^ Sylvia, Phillis, Iris, 
Be told the lodging, lane, and fign. 
The bow*rs that hold thofe nymphs divine ; 
Fair Chloe would perhaps be found 
With footmen tippling under ground ; 
The charming Syhia beating mac. 
Her fhoulders mark'd with bloody tracks ; 
Bright Phillis mending ra^ed fmocks; 
And radiant Iris in the pox. 

Thefe are the goddefles enroU'd 
In CurlPs ' coUedion, new and old, 

^ A cant word for ftfong beer. 
* See an account jfCwn. .Vol. IV. 

Whofp 
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Whofe fcoundrel fathers wou'd not know 

If they fliQu'a meet theni in a poem* 

True poets can deprefs and raife, 
Are lords of infamy and praile ; 
They are liot fcurrilous in fatire, 
NTor will in panegyricfk flatter. . 
iTnjuftly poets weafperfe^ 
Truth (hines the brighter clad m verfe j 
/\.nd all the fidions they purfue, 
Do but inlinuate what is true. 

Now, fhould my praifes owe their truth 
to beauty, drefsj or paint, -or youth^ 
iV^hat Stoicks call without our poivr, 
rhey could not be infur'd an hour : 
Twere grafting on an annual flock, 
rhat muft our exped^ation mock, 
Ind, malqng one luxuriant fhoot, 
)ie the next year for want of root j 
tefore I cou'd my verfes bring, 
'erhaps you're quite another thing. 

So Mteviusy when he drained his fkuH 
o celebrate fome fuburb trull, 
[is fimilies in oVder fct, 
nd every crambo he coutd get ; 
ad gone through all the common-places 
^om out by wits, who rhyme on faces : 

Vol. VI. Q^ Before 



426 to STELLA. 

Before he could his poem clbfcj 
The lovely nymph had loft her iiole. 

Your virtues fafely I commend ; 
They on no accidents depend : 
Let malice look with all her eyesj 
She dares not fay the poet lyes. 

Stella, wYitn you thefe lines tranfertbc. 
Left you ftiould take them for a bribe^ 
Refolv'd to mortify your pride^ 
1*11 here expofe your vi^eaker fide. 

Your fpifits kindle to a flame, 
Mov'd witlj the lighteft touch of blame ; 
And, when a friend in kindnefs tries 
To ftiew you where your error liefr, 
Convidion does but more incenfe % 
Perverfenefs is your whole defence ; 
Truth, judgment, wit, give place to fpight, 
Regardlefs both of wrong and right ; 
Your virtues all flifpended wait 
Till time hath open'd reafon's gate 5 
And, what is worfe, your paftion bends 
Its force againft your neareft friends ; 
l"Which manners, decency, and pride 
Tave taught you from the world to hide 5- 
|n vain ; for fee, your friend hath brought^ 
~^o publick light your only fault ; 
'' nd yet a fault we often find 

in a noble gen'rous mind ; 
:> ^ And 
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And roHy compare ta M.tn6ki fir^j, 
Whichj though with trembling, all adfture \ 
The heat, that make? the fummit glaw, 
Enriching all the valea below* 
Thoicwao ia warmer climes cortiplaia 
From Bbaebus rays they fuffer pain, 
Muft pwn, that pain is largely paid 
By gen*rous wines beneath a fhade. 

Yet, when I find your paffioiis rjfej 
And an^r fparkling in your eyes^ 
I grieve thofe fpirits fhould he fpent^ 
For nobler -ends by nature meant. 
Ope pafljon with a diffrent turn 
Vlakes wit infiame, or anger burn t 
>o the fun's heat with diff'rent pow'ri 
■Ripens the grape, the liquor fours j 
rhus Ajax^ when with rage pofleft 
Jy Pallas breSLth'd into his brea/l, 
4is Valour wou'd no more employ, 
A^hich might alone have conquer'd Troy\ 
3ut blinded by refentment feeks 
^i'or Vengeance on his friends the Gfeeksk 

You think this turbulence of blood 
i^'rom ftagnating preferves the flood, 
iVhich thus fermenting by degrees 
EjicaJts the fpirit$, finks the lee?* 

Q^a Sfetia, 
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Stella, for once you reafon wrong ;- 
For, fhou'd this ferment laft too long,. 
By, time fubfiding, you may find 
Nothing but acid left behind : 
From pailion you may then be freed, 
When peeviftinefs and fpleen fucceed. 

Say, Stella, when you copy next, 
Will you keep ftridtly to the text ? 
Dare you let.thefe reproaches iland. 
And to your faiHng fet your hand? 
Or, if thefe lines your anger fire. 
Shall they in bafer flames expire? 
Whene'er they burn, if burn they mu.ft> 
They'll prove my accufation juft. 

THE 

JOURNAL 

O F A ' 

MODERN LADY. 

Written in 1728. 

IT was a rhoft unfriendly part 
In you, who ought to know my heart. 
So well acquainted with niy zeal 
For all the female common- weal — 

How 



A MODERN LADY. 229 

How cou'd it come into your mind 
To pitch on me, of all mankind, 
Againft the fex to write a fatire, 
And brand me for a woman-hater ? 
On me, who think them all fo fair. 
They rival Venus to a hair ; 
Their virtues never ceas'd to fing, 
-Since firft I learn'd to tune a firing ? 
Methinks, I hear the ladies cry, 
Will he his charader belye ? 
Muft never our misfortunes end ?- 
And have we loft our only friend ? 
'Ah, lovely nymphs, remove your fears. 
No more let fall thofe precious tears. 
Sooner fhall, etc, 

\Here fever al verfes are omitted. ] 

The hound be hunted by the hare. 
Than I turn rebel to the fair. 

'Twas you engag*d me firft to write. 
Then gave the fubje6t out of fpite : 
Tht journal of a modern dame 
Is. by my promife what you claim. ^ 
My word is paft, I muft fubmit ; 
And yet perhaps you maybe bft. " 

I but trarifcribe; for not a line 
Of all the -fatire fliall be mine. 

Ct3 Com- 
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Compbll'd by you to tag in rhymes 
The common ilanders of the times, 
Of modern times, the guilt is yoUfSi 
An4 iije my innocence fecures. 
Unwilling mufe, begin thy lay, 
The annals of a female day. 

By nature turn'd to play thi^ ^akc wdJ, 
(As we fhall ftiew you in the fequel) 
The modern damt is V«fak'd by iioo^, 
(Some au'thors fay not quit€ io foon) 
Becaufe, though {ore t^gfiiirfl her willfc 
She fat all night v^^aX-^uadrilk, 
She ftretches, gapes, unglues her ^«s. 
And aflcs if it be time to, rife ; 
Of head-ach and the fpleen complains y 
And then to cool her heated btaiiiS) 
Her night-gown and her flippers brought 

her, 
Takes a large dram of citron-wafer. 
Then to herglafs; and ** BeUy^ pray 
" Don't I Jodk frightfully to day ? 
" But was it not confounded hard ? 
^* Well, if I ever touch a card I 
" Four m^itadfres, and l^k^otH/U 
^* Depend Up6n*t, I never will. > 
** But run to Tom, -askdloii. him £x 
^^ Th? ladies here to lijght by fix." 

Madam> 
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Madam, the gcddfmith wait? below : 

He fays, his bufinefs is to.kaow 

If yc»i'41 redeem the filver cup 

He keeps in pawn? — ^* Why fliew him 

up^ 
.Yi3ur dreffiag-plate he'U be coutent 
To takp, for intereft ce^t. per cent, 
And, madam, there's my lady Spifc/e 
Hath fent this letter by her maid. 
** Wei!, I remember what (he wcmi ; 
" And hath flje lent fo foon to dun ? 
.*' Here^ caf ry down thofe ten piftoles 
** My hufeand left to pay for coals : 
** I thank my .ftars, they sAl are light ; 
" And I m^ have revenge to night," 
Now, loit*ring o"^€r her tea and cream, 
She enters on her ufuail theme ; 
Her laft night's ill fuccefs repeats, 
Calls lady Spade a hundred cheats : 
" She {[i^t Jpadi/lo in her breaft, 
" Then thou^t to turn it to a jcft : 
** There*« Mrs. CWr and fhe combine, 
" And to each othe^- give the fign." 
Through -ev'iy -game purees her tale, 
Like hunters oW^dir ev'ning ale. 

Now to another ^ne ^ve place ; 
Bnia: the folks with filks and lace : 

Ct4 ' Frefh 
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jprefli matter for a world of chat, 
Kight Indian this, right Mechlin that j 
Obferve this pattern ; there's a fluff; 
I can have cuftomers enough. 
Pear Madam, you are grown fo hard— 
This lace is worth twelve pounds a yard ^ 
Madam, if there be truth in man^^ 
J never fold fo cheap a fan. 

This bufinefs of importance o'er, 
And madam almoft dreft by four. 
The footman, in his ufual phrafe. 
Comes up with, Madan^, dinner ftays i 
$he anfwers in her ufual ftyle. 
The cook myft keep it back a while : 
I never can have time to drefs j 
No woman breathing takes up lefs 5 
I'm hurried fo, it makes me fick 5 
I wifli the dinner at Old Nick, 
At table now fhe ads her part, 
Has all the dinner-cant by heart : 
" I thought we were to dine alone, . 
" My dear j for fure, if I had known 
** This company would come to day^— 
** But really 'ti^ my fpoufe's way ; 
** He's fo unkind, he never fends 
^? Tp tell when he invites his friends % 

<*I wiih 
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" I wifti yc may but have enough.'* 
And while with all this paultry ftufF 
She fits tormenting ev*ry gueft, . 
Nor gives he;* tongue one moment's reft, 
In phrafes batter 'd, ftale, and trite, 
Which modern ladies call polite j 
You fee the booby husband fit , 
In admiration at her wit I 

But let me now a while furvey 
Our madam o'er her ev'ning tea; 
Surrounded with her noify clans 
Of prudes, coquets, and harridans ; 
When, frighted at the clam'rous crew, 
Away the God oifilence flew, 
And fair difcretion left the place, 
And modejiy withblufhing face: 
Now enters over- weening pride^ 
PiXid fcandal ever gaping wide j 
Hypocrify with frown fevere, 
^y^arr/Z/Vy with gibing air ; 
Rude laughter feeming like to burft, 
And ^/»tf//V^ always judging worft ; 
And vanity with pocket-glafs, 
And impudence with front of brafs ; 
And ftudy'd aJfeSiatum came, 
Each limb and feature out of frame; 

Whilt 
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I 

While tgwrance with brain of lead , 
Flew ho/ring o'er each female head. 

Why ihould I afk of thee, my mufe^^ 
An hundred tongues, as poets ufe. 
When to give ev'ry dame her due 
An hundred thoufand were too i&w ? 
Or, how fliould I, alas ! relate 
The fum of all their fenfelefs prate. 
Their inmiendos, hints, andilanders. 
Their meanings lewd, and doubie -enteft'^ 

dres? 
Now comes the general fcandal-jcb;arge j . 
What liovak invent;, the reft enlarge ; 
And, "Madatn, ifitjbeajy^, 
" You have thetalcasjcheap as Is 
" I muft.conceal njy,ai|ithor's name ; 
" But now *tis known )tojcommoniam>e.'* 

Say, fooRfli females, bold and t>lind. 
Say, by what fatal tiirn of mkid. 
Are you on vices moA levcre, 
Whopein yourlc^res liave great^ fliare? 
Thus every fo^lheHeJf deludes ; 
The prudes condemn tjie afefent -prudes : 
Mopjk, 'w^ ftinlcs her (poufe to death, 
Accufes Chioes tainted %reath ; 
Hirim&y rank with fweat, prefomes 
"To cenfure Phillis for perfumes ; 

While 
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While cro6fced Gyntiia fneering feys, ' 
That Fiorimei wears iron ftajs z 
Chloe^ of every coxcomb jealous, 
Admires how gkls caaa talk with fellows, 
And full of iiidighation frets, 
That womeo fliouU. be fuch ooquetsi • 
Iris, for fcandjal moft notorious, 
Cries, " Lord, tliewoddisfocenibrion^r^ 
And Rufay with lier combs of lead, 
Whifpers that Sa^phits hair is red : 
Aura, whofe tongue you heal" a mile henccy 
Talks half a day in praife of filence ; 
And Byivia, full of inward guik, 
Calls AtnGTit Jan errant jilt. 

Now voices over voices life, 
While each to be theloudeft vies ; 
They contradid, affirm, ^S^fote, 
No nngle t<s(ngue one moment, mute; 
All mad to fpeak, and none to heacken. 
They fet the rery lap-dog barking:; 
Their chattiing makes a kmder i^ 
Thanififli^veso'era cup-of^ni 
Not ^jfaool^^xiys' alt a barring-out 
Rats*d 'ever iiich incefiant rout : 
The jucsMng partides of matter 
111 chaes-xoade noit fuch a 'clatter : 
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Far lefs the rabble roar and rail, 
When drunk with four ele6lion-ate. 

Nor do they truft their tongue alonc^ 
But (peak a language of their own j 
Can read a nod, a ftirug, a look, 
Far better than a printed book i 
Convey a libel in a frown, 
And wink a reputation down ; 
Or by the toffing of the fan 
Defcribe the lady and the man. 

But fee, the female club disbands. 
Each twenty yifits on her hands ; 
Now all alone poor madam fits 
In vapours and hyfterick fits : 
** And was not Tom this morning fent ? 
** I'd lay my life he never went : 
" Pafl: fix, and not a Hving foul ! 
" I might by this have won a vole." 
A dreadful interval of fpleen ! 
How fliall we pafs the time between ? 
" Here, Betty^ let me take my drops ; 
" And feel my pulfe, I know it flops : 
" This head of mine, lord, how it fwims I 
" And fuch a pain in all my limbs 1" 
Dear madam, try to take a nap- 
But flpw they hear a footman's rap : 

*<Go 
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^ Go run, and light the ladies up : 
^ It muft be one before we fup." 

The table, cards^ and counters fct, 
And all the gamefter- ladies met, 
Her fpleenand fits recover'd quite, 
Our madam can fit up all night; 
** Whoever comes, Fm not within" — . 
^^^r/7/<fV the word, and fo begin. 

How can the mufe her aid impart,^ 
"Unskill'd in all the terms of art ? 
Or in harmonious numbers put 
The deal, the fliuffle, and the cut ? 
The fiiperftitious whims relate, 
That fill a female gamefter's pate? 
What agony of foul (he feels 
To fee a knave's inverted heels ? 
She draws up card by card to find 
Good fortune peeping from behind; 
With panting heart, and earneft eyes, 
In hope to (tt/padilk rife : 
In vain, alas 1 her hope is fed ; 
She draws an ace, and fees it red. 
In ready counters never pays. 
But pawns her fnuff-box, rings, and keys ; 
Ever with fome new fancy ftruck. 
Tries twenty charms to mend her luck'. 

« Thi« 



aja THE JOURNAL OF 

" This morning, when tie parfin 

<< I faid I fhould not win a gatxie. 

*' This odious chair, how came I fluck in' 

<< I think I never had good luck in't, 

*< I'm fo uneafy in my ftays \ 

«* Your fan a moment, if you pleafe. . 

** Stand further, girl, or get you gone; 

*< I always lofe, when you look on.'* 

Lord ! madam, you have loft codill s 

I never faw you play fo ill. 

" Nay, madam, give me leave to fiiy 

** 'Twas you that threw the game away; 

** When lady Trickfey play'd a four, 

** You todc it with a mattadore ; 

** I faw you touch your wedding-ring 

" Before my lady call'd a king ; 

** You fpoke a word began with H, 

** And I know whom you meant to teach, 

** Becaufe you held the king of hearts y 

" Fie, madam, leave thefe little arts,** I 

That's not fo bad as'one that rubs 

Her chair to call the king of clubs, 

And makes her partner underftand 

A mattadore is in her hand. 

** Madam, you have no caufe to flounce,. 

** I fwear I faw you thrice renounce." 

And truly, madam, I know when 

Inftead of five you fcor'd me ten. 

Spadilh 
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JSpadillo here has got a mark ; 
A child may know it in the dark t 
I gucfi the hand ; it feldom foils j 
I wifh fome folks would pair their niiili 

While thus they rail and fcold and ftprm, 
It paiTes hut for common form; 
And confcious that they all (peak true, 
And give each other but their due, . 
It never interrupts the game, 
Or makes ^em fenfible of fhame. 

The time too precious now to wafte^ 
And fupper gobbled up in hafle, 
Agdin afrefh to cards they run. 
As if they had but juft begun* 
Yet (hall I not again repeat, 
How oft they iquabble, fnarl, and cheat. . 
At laft they hear the watchman knock) 
A frofy morn — pafi four ockcli, 
Tne chairmen are not to be found, 

Come^ let us play the t'other round.'* 



« 



Now, all in hafte they huddle on 
Their hoods and cloaks^ and get them 

.gone; .« 
But firft the winner muft invite 

The company to-morrow night. 

Unlucky 
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Unlucky madam left in tears, 
(Who now again ^adrille forfwears) 
With empty purfe, and aching head, ,' 
Steals to her fleeping fpoufe to bed. 

THE COUNTRY LIFE;.} 

Part of a flimmer fpent at the houie d 
George Rochf or t, tfy, 

THALIA, tell in fober lays 
How George^ Nim, Dan, Dea» 
pafs their days. 
Begin, my mufe : firft from our bow*rs 
We fally forth at difFrent hours ; 
At feven the dean in night-gown dreft 
Goes round the houfe to wake the reft ; 
At nine grave Nim and George facetious 
Go to the dean to read Lucretius ; 
At ten my lady comes and hectors, 
And kifles George, and ends bur ledlurcs, 
And when fhe has him by the neck faft. 
Hauls him, and fcolds us down tobreakfaft. 
We fquander there an hour or more, 
And then all hands, boys, to the oar, 

All 
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yi» iieteroclite Dan except^ 
Who neither time nor order kcpt^ 
)ut by peculiar whimfies drawn, 
^leps in the ponds to look for fpawn \ 
>'crfees the work, or Dragon * row»| 
)r marl's a text, or mends his hofc ; 
)r — but proceed we in our journal— 
^t two, or after, we return all : 
torn the four elements adembliogi 
^am'd by the bell, all folks come trem^ 

bling : 
Tom airy garrets Ibme de(cend, 
caie from the Jake's remottft crjd i 
f- lord and dean the fire forialu;, 

Icares the earthly ij^dc nA nSrx i 
kxt'ren quake, &> ccmtr ridet ti>R3t^ 

hdj Bern \rj~z£jr dnioct ?i«tc3, 

'lurci a:xi k^r tit Jsif7 x SXfe : 
salf all ienr t?? ''«'^ 
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. George y Nimy and DeoA fet dUt^ f«iif| 
And then again, boysj to the ottf. 
But, when the fiin goes to thedee^ ' 
(Not to diAurb him in his fleep, • \ 
Or make a rumbling o*6r his h^d,' 
His candle out, and he a-bed) 
We watch his motions to a minute, 
And leave the flood, when he goes in it. 
Now ftinted in the fhoirt'ning day, 
We go to pray'rs, and then to play 
Till fupper comes; and after that 
We fit an hour to drink arid chat. 
*Tis late— ^the old and younger pairs 
By ' Adam lighted walk up ftairs. 
The weary Dean goes to his chamber ; ' 
AndJVim and Dan to garret clamber : . 
So, when the circle we have run. 
The curtain falls, and all is done. 

I might have mentioned fev'ral fa^ 
Like epifodes between the a<5ts ; 1 

And tellwho lofes, and who. wins, ^ ^ 
Who gets a cold, who breaks his ihins j' i \ 
How Da^i caught nothing in his net> r- ^' 
And Jiow the boat was ovcr-fet : ' /' 

For brevity I haveretrench'd' •^■ 

How in the lake the dean wss dTen(h^d: '• 

• The butler. 

It 



tt-^uld be an exploit to brag on^ 
How valiant Giorge rode o*er tne Dfagon.% 
How fteadjr in the ftorm he fatj 
And favM'his oar, but loft his hat: 
How 7V«»(nohufltpre'er could match him) 
Still brings us^hares, when he can catch 'em \ 
How fkttfially Z)^/* mends his iiets ; 
Ho^ fbftunp fails him when he fets. 
Or how the </(?«/? delights to vex 
The ladies, or lampoon the fex : 
Or how our neighbour lifts his nofe 
To tell what ev'fy fchopl-boy knows j 
Then with his finger on his thumb 
jExjplaining ftrikes oppolcrs dumb : 
Or how his wife, that female pedant^ 
(But now there need no more be faid on'f) 
Shews all her fccrets of houfe-keeping ; 
|''or candles how fhe trucks her dripping \ 
Wa« forc'd to fend three miles for yeaft 
To brew her ale, and raife her pafte ; 
TelU ev*ry thing that you can think of, 
Howd3ie cur'd Tommy of tlie chin-cough ^ 
WJiat gave her brats and pigs the mealfies| 
And how her doves were kill*d by weiafels \ 
tlowycmkr howl'd, and what a fright 
She bad with dreams the other nights 

K 2 £ltif 
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But now, fince I Have gone lb;ftr cT^Dj^ 
A word or two of •> lord chief-Vpti ; 
And tell how little weight he fets'" 
On all ivhig papers, and gazettes ; ' .^ 

But for the politicks oiPue% » '" ^ 

Thinks ev*ry fyUable is true. ' '? '^ u 
And fince he owns the king of Sive&^ .y 
Is dead at laft, without evading,^ '"'^ J, 
Now ail his hopes are in the Czar: '..__^, 
** Why, Mufcovy is not fo far ; 
** Down the black fea, anduptheftreight^^j 
" And in a month he*s at your gates ; 
Perhaps, jErom what the packet brii|gj^r-<-*^ 
hyChriftmas'WQ {hall feeftrange thin^.* 
Why fhould I tell of ponds and drains, 
What carps we met with for our pains ; 
Of fparrows tam*d, and nuts innumerabl 
To choak the girls, and to confumea rabUe 
But you, who are a fcholar, know f-\^ 
""How tranfient all things are below;, 17/ 
How prone to change is human life ! 
Laft night arriv'd Ckm. * and his wifctrj^ 
This grand event hath broke ourroealiifes; 
Their reign began with cruel feizurf?^!: ; -, 

* Mr. Roch/ort's father. • A ttry news-writer. 

* Mr. Ckmnt Barry. 

A The 
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i'l^e dea^t uplift with his quilt fupply 
""he b|^,4° which thofe tyrants lie ; 
^im loiliiis wig-block, Dan his Jordan^ 
dy lady (ays fhe. can't afFord one ;) 
'eorge is half fcar'd out of his wits, 
pr C/ef». gets all the dainty bits. . 
[enceforth exped a dilFrent furvey, 
his houfe will foon turn topfy-turvy : 
hey t^lk of further alterations, 
'^hich caiifcs many fpeculations. 

A 

ASTORAL DIALOGUE. 

Written in the Year 17^8. .. 
^ ip E R M O T, S H E E L A H, 

,' Nyhiph afad fWain, Sheelah ^nd'DBr- 

mot hight, 
h9 wont to weed the court of Gosfor4 

knight ', 
liile each with ftubbed knife remev'd 
^ the roqts 

hat fais*d between the ftones their daily 
. fhoots: 

Sir Arthur Achefm^ whofe great grand£ub«f was ^aJrOi' 
t of Qosfard in Scotland, 

R 3 M 
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A^ at their work they fat' in cdufttmitv^^^i 
With mutual beautyfnii t, their paffidhgrcS^-^'^i 
3ing, heavenly mufe I in fwcedy4ftb\#fec^^ 

ftrain • 

The foft endearments of the nymph to .0^^ 

fw^n, 

Dermot, 
My love to Sheelahrs qiore i^^inty ^ife ^S^> 
Than ftrongeft weeds thatgro«rth©feftw«@^' 

betwixt; oU 

My fpud thefe nettles from the flones cac-*n 

No knife fo keen to weed thee frdm my heartv^^ 

. She EL AH, ;;,;^; ; 

My love for gentle Dermoi fafter ^Ws,^ * 
Than yon tall dock that rifes to thy nofc— — 
Cut down the dock, 'twill fprqut ^gaift 5 i 

. but oh ! ' 
Love rooted out again will never groiv, 

Dermot. 

No pieire that brier thy tender kgs'ihall '^ 
rake ; 
(I fpare the thiftle for Six Arthur^ s* fake.) 

< Who is a great loyer nXSc^lmi. 

3 ^barp 
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Sharp,arc the ftones ; take thou this rufhy 
matt: 

^b&lmdd^ hum will bruife with fitting 
fquat. 

b>i£. fifif . "... 

-, She EL AH. 

Thy breeches torn behind ftand gaping 

wide; • 

«?lltt8\|>ett|CQ4( fliall {^ve thy dear i?^c^e ; 

fNorftced I bluQi, although yov f^el it wet; 

J^mofi I vow, 'tis j^othing ejife but fweaif. 

Dermot. 

,iT AtfWloldftubbprnrootl ehwic'4to tug, 
When the^i?^« threw me this tobacco plug: 
A longer ha'-p'erth never did I fee ; 

,Wlm^ 46areft SMah, thou /halt ihare 

/^l with m?. 

.1 .*.'•■ • ■ .. , , 

Sheel'ah. 

Jn at the pantry door this morn I ilipt, 
And from the ihelf a charming cruft I 
whipt; 
V:^iDtnnis was out, and I ^t lutljcr fafe ; 
And thou, my diear» fhalt ^e the bigger 
i, ->■'■■■■■■ ■ half.' ■ . .' u:^i •■:- :' 'V 

' §ir:/fr^*(»r*i butler, . , 



i '; When youfaw,7^fl?>'attohg^\3jct&^ 
aYpW Cj^t and Ipus'd hui) all the^ninlliinc qa%j 
How could you, Sheelab^ Jifteu jtp nis tales, 
Qjff^t ftich Hce4^ his between ypg^r^i^? 

m: ; J . . .^3 ^ ^.¥"* -■ Y p A M 

When, y 9M with Qonah ftbpd tjefihtf 14 

I peepM, and ftw ^^ou ki^jt^.'i^irty bitch. 
fferffwi^ how could yoq touch tho^ naftjr 

""" ' jfote^i'v" . M'^ jnr 

fnvou/j^ts. 



"f klmbft wilh'ci to fpiidiveniii 



^ »i» -i.*. 



£ 



If 0^<?i6 an« f kifs'd, fprlKfar'to^feidc; 
]pfet' Atint^s my goflSp by itty fa^r^^l : 
But, if I ever touch her lips agsiiri^ ^* * 
'■^^f i be dbpm'd fqr life to weedja ifa^. 

ff^mor, I fwear,' though ?5^V4ocks 




i J'v 
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Dermot. 
' phj Cpuld I earnfbr thee, my lovely lais^ 
'A^pSu- ojf.brbguesto bear thee dry tb^afs I 
fiut' lei^ ^here ^orab with the fo^lns 

■Lf" « comes — 

Tiien let ys rife, and reft our weary bumst 

MARY the Cook-maid's Letter 
to Dr. SHERil>4K.' 

.^-y^vS ''*>^Wii'tten}nthcY«a*r743.' 

ELL, iTever I iaw fuoh another 
. ,maQiince.myjnother bound py 
* head I 

You a gentleman \ Hiany come up, I won- 
, !ab.4«f wb^ia yo^ were bred. ...•:• \\ 
).'.#B' fure fuch words-do not. become a 
man «f your cloth; . "7 

.1 would not give fuch language to a. 4?g>. 

faith and troth. /^ 

Yes, you call'd my matter a knave: ^^ 
... i ,. i/i(,^Sberklan I 'tis .a* fhame > 
For a parfon, who ihou'd know better 

j-r thjngs,; tocGsne outwithfupha name: 
JCnave in your teeth, Mr. Sheridan) *tif 
=> both^ (hame aad ;%iui}. r ,; ^- - s 
>^dr^^e.deaa my, m^er isVai^ iipnefter 
;^^I9»Q|; than you and all yQur kin ; 
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He has more goodnefs in his little fingeiV 
- than you havfe in your whole bodyj 
My mafter is a per^mable man^vand not a 

ipindle<{hank'd hoddy-doddy*' 
And now> whereby I find yon would fsiih 

make an excufe> 
Becauie my maftbr one day in anger calFd 

you^goofe; , . - 

Whidi, and I am furc I have been his fcfr* 

vant four years fince OSfoAer, 
And he never call'd me worie than Tweet 

heart, drunk or (bber : 
^ot that I know his. reverence was vf0' 

concern'd to my knowledge^ 
Though you and your come-iagbes keep 

fahn out fo late in your wicked colkge. 
You fay you will eat grafs on his ffA^^vSL 

chriftian eat grafs 1 ' " 

Whereby you now confefs your&lf to be 

a gbofe or an afs : 
But that's as much as to ity^ that myjooft- 

iler fhould die beforciyc ; i v^ r. > . 
Well, well, thatV as GgkI pleales ; bud I 

dcb't believe diat'satnie^ry; o\ 
' Adfdiib % I tc^d you fo, and iyoa mif go 
; ; toUfiny.maftcr; whaJt care I? v'ij . 
And I don't care who knows it;, 'tit all 

Every 



i rrna DRy SHERIDAN; 1 «5t 

$Bi^ bOi% iknaw9, that I loi^e t». tdt 

truth'' aiuioihame the devil.' v : 

lapi bat a.poor ieivant; but { think ^eilt 

tlefblks fljould be civilrf^ .. -v. 
BdEdesv you found fault with our vittks 

one day that yoU was here ; 
!| fbmeniber it was ona iMefday^ of all days 

in the year. 
Aiid Saunders the man iays, you are al- 
ways jeftuig and ^mocking : -" - 
lAf^rr)', isdd he (one day, as I was mending 

my mafter^s flocking,) 
My mailer is ibfond of that minifticrjth^ 

keept^ the fchool— ^ . 
fj thought my mafler a wife man',- but that 
/ xiian makes him a fooL , 4,. • 

Saundersy faid I^ I would rather than^l. 

quart of ale " ; 

He would come into our kitchen, an^^I 

would pin a difh- clout to his taiJL 
Aad now I muft .go and get Saundefi tx> 

dired this letter ; 
FVir I writtlnxt a ^ £:rawli; but my fifter 
. iJf»r|'«r. fl^e. writes i)etter;.u .■.. 
Well> bat i muft rusand mdi^ltheiiie^ 

before my mafler comes fmra^^iayfini 
l^nd fee notr, ztflxikes ten, and 2 hs^ 

hilt) coming up flairs; 
'■■-K- Whireof 
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Whereof I co**d % more to ybiit vtriesi 
jf I cou*d write written Hand .? ' ' 

Andio I remain, in a civil^^,your^- 
vant to command, * 

MART. 

■A . ••''■ ■ 

D I A L O G U E 

BETWEEN (, 

Mad MULLINIX and TIMOTHY-.' 

Written in 1728. > 

j/lf. T Own, *tis not my bread and buttef ^ 
JL But pry thee, Ttm, why all this clut- 
ter? 
Wi^cver in thefe raging fits, 
l^y^tiing to hell t\it Jacobites ? 
"V^^^hi'iryoti fearch the kingdom round. 
Tile's hardly iwcinty to be found ; 
No, toot anibiflg thsff lefts 2x1^ friers — : 
7! *fSvixt you arid* me, G— damn the 
lyars. ' ' 
; M, The ^6^kt are gone ev'ry min over 
To duf illiiftribtis houfe of Ha7tover\ 
fcto^dl'theit condua this is plains 

' . ' y. G~ damn tjie lyars ag^*»> 

• See 77« ^ the ftblw, Vol. Vli. 

Did 



Oid^tajv ^jL^t lately ^ vote, -, .;,.,^y^ 
1!*o bring in,^? could cut Im dirQgit> 4, 
Our .wbpl^^pcounts oif publick dcfe?.. ,, 

M.Ldri\ how this frothy coxcomb 
,- frets I [afi^e,'\ 

T. Did not an able ftatefman-bi{h6p 
This dang'rous Horrid motion difh-up 
As popijb craft? did he not raft ddt ? 
Shew fire and faggot inr the tail on*t ? 
Proving the earl a grand ofjehder, ^ 
And in a plot for the pretender^ • 
Whofe fleet, *tis all our friends opinion. 
Was .then embai'king zt Avignon, , >-« 

M, Thefc brangling jajrs otWbig and 
Tory 
Are flale and worn as Troy-tmnftttryi^ *- 
The wrong, *tis certain, you were iK>t&l% 
And i^owyou £nd you JFought for.nbt^^. 
Your fadion, when their game.Fas Afw> 
Might, want fuch noily fools A§,y9u; ',1 
3ut youy when all thie fhow is p^A, : 
Refblve to fland it out at lail ; ., 
l4Ji^, Margin Marrall^ ;gaping pb«, , s; 
Nor minding when thefong is don^«, i 

c Sir A^brtin Mar^tit a .it for him, ^rMk hc.fivo0ii 

tbara^er in one iiDrydetfs c<y- thrum the inflruiftimt pbtit thb 

medies. Sir Martin was to fe- ingenious pr«j«^||||fjM^!^. % 

rc^A ftis-miftf «fs i jb^t, ashe the knight's continuing hit ex> 

tbwd aim pby, his man uitder- ercife, when the mufick was at 

took to concm hifqfelfy and do an end. 

, ' •'.;..• When 
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When all. the ^asrrare goiie^io:dMe, 'i l^ 
You clatter fiifi your^braaea kctde.'i ^ ^ 
The (kadersi whom you iiftod lindisr i^ t 
Have dropt their arms, and'iieuf'di'l^tf 

plunder; -iv 

And when the war is pafl, you bome^' -^ 
Ta rattle in their cars your druttt : i ■ ri T 
And a» that hateliil hideous Grecian ■■ ■- 
Therfitet (he was your relation) > i 

Was more ablunf'd and: fcDrn'cl by thoQ: 
With whom he fcrv*d,. than by hit<6)es |- 
So' thou ^ ^own rise deteftadion : • , » : f -> f i 
Of all thy party throu^' the nadon x i ^ i- 
Thy peevim and perpetual teazmg; 
With plots, and Jacobites^ and treafon ;'• ^ 
Thy bufy, ne^rer^meaning face, ; ' \ 

,'i1rfilcrew'd>up front, diy flate^grinotace, 
.Thy formal inods, important fneer*, ' 
Thy whi^'rings foiftcd in all dir^ ' ; » 
(Which are, whatever you mayrthink,. ';H 
But nonfenfe wrapt up in a (link) 
Have made thy prefcnce, in a true feoiey 
To thy own fide fo damn'd a nwlancey 
That, when Acy haye you in their ejfuB',^^ 
As if the devil drove, they fly. . ^ " m i v 
2*. My good friend M/////«/Ar, fbrbcar'j'^ 
-i vow to G— , you're too fevere :> ' 

If 
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If it co<jH^evcr-y.et be •known • ' ■^• 
I took advice, eJECcpt my oivfi, '• • ' 

It fhou'd' be ydurs : but d— my h^odp 
I muft piwffiie the puHick good . 
The fedbn {is it not notpriou6 ?) 
Keck at the memory of ^A>r«/yx .• • -^ 
'Tis tt"ue; nor need I to be toW, < ' 

My quondam friends arre ^own fo coW, ' * 
That fcarce a creature can be found ^ 
To pranfce with me his ftatue round. ' * 
The pubKck fafcty, I forefee, ( 

Henceforth depends a!one on rac ; ' ' - - 
And wHk this vitil breath I bk)W 
Or from above, or from bdow, V 

m flitter, fwagger, curfe and rail, '^ 
The ^Tories terror, fcourge,and flafl. '" 
M. Ttffty you miftake the matter qui*^; 
The Tories I you are their tkBght ; • * 
And fliould you ad a diff'rent part. 
Be grave *attd' wife, 'twou<l break tlidr 

heart. 
Why, Tm, you have a tafte I know, 
AndokcA.(€ea.f>uppef-fiow! 
Obferve, the audience is in pain, • '» 
While PuTtci is hid behind the fcene ; 
But, when they hear his nafty voice, ^ 
With what impatience tfccy rejoice I ' 

And 
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And then they value not two Arawsj^ ,^ 
How Solomon decides the cattle, . , 
Which the true mother, ^f^\)^c^ fraender \ 
Nor liften to the witch oi Endor, 
Shou*d Faujius with the devil behinii him 
Enter the ftage, they never mind! Stms, ,^ 
KPuncitj to fpur their fancy, £bqw^ 
In It the door his monftrous noCby . 
Then fudden draws it back again f ,' 
O what a pleafure mixt with pain I 
You ev*ry moment think an age, 
'Till he appears upon the ftage; 
And Hrft his bum you- fee him clap ; 
Upon the queen or Shebds lap : 
The duke oi Lorrain drew his fword £ 
Punch roaring run, and running roar'dy 
Revird all people in his jargon, 
And fold the king of Spain a bargain^ . 
St. George himfelf he plays the wag on. 
And mounts aftride upon the Dragon ^ , 
He gets a thoufand thumps and kicks. 
Yet cannot leave his roguifli tricks ; 
In every adlion thrufts^ his nofe i 
The reafbn why no mortal knows : 
In doleful fcenes that break our heart. 
Punch comes, like you, and lets a fiut. 
There's not a puppet made of wood. 
But what wou'd hang him, if they cou'd ; 

WhUe, 
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IVhilc; teazipg allj by all lie's teaz'd, -\ 
JHow well are the fpedators pltfas'd ] 
TVlio in die mdtion have no fhafe^ 
lut purely cbpie to hear and ftare j - 
Have nQ concern for Sabrds fajcej 
Which eets the better, faint or fnake* 
Provided -/*«Wi& (for there's the jeft) 
!Be fouridly maul d, and plague the teft< 

Thus, 7?^, philofoph^rs fuppSfe, * 
T^g world confijis of puppet-flxmis ; 
Where petulant conceited fellows 
Perform the part of P««C/6;;;g//c>^x.'' 
So at this booth, which we call Duhlin^ 
Ttm, thou'rtthe Punch to ftir up troubr in| 
You wriggle, fidge, and make a rout, 
Put all your brother puppets out, 
Run on in a perpetual round 
Toteaze, perplex, difturb, confound, " 
Intrude with monkey-grin and clattcf 
To interrupt all ferious matter, ' 
Are grown the nuifance of your clan^- 
Who hate and fcorn you to a man : 
But then the lookers-on, the Tories, \ ' 
You ftill divert with merry ftoriesy v 
They wou*d confent, that all the cre^V ^ ' 
Were hang'dj before they'd part with you; 

But tell me, Tim^ upon the fpot, - 
By alt this coil what haft thou got ? 

Vol. VI. S If 
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If Tories muft have all the fporty. 
I fear you'll be difgrac'd iXcenr^U] j.iO 
T, Got f D — my blood, Ifrtuaik ^ 
tetters', .■■•. .. - ' ■■•«s,.\\. 

Walk to my place before my bett^r^i ■ M 
And, fimple as I now ftand herejf j>i j'.> 
Expexa in time to be a peer — . \j<i JiiVv 
Gotf I>-^ me,; why I got my will li^jP^^ 
Ne*erhold mypealce, and ne'er Aa^^H^ 
I fart, with .twenty ladies by; . /' ■ ^^-1 
They call me beaft; and what care 1^/., : 
I bravely call the Tories Jachsy .;■.■ -.^iX,.. 
And fons of whoresr— behind their l>3ck«k 
But, could you bring me once to think ' 
That, when I ftrut, and ftare, andilink> 
Revile andflander, fume and ftorm* i. // 
Betray, make oath, impeach, inform^ I 
With fuch a conftant loyal. 2ealw .- -j ; 
To ferve myfelf and common-rweal, u ■ O" 
And fret the Tories fouls to death, »:'iJ 
I did but lofe my precious breath, . lO 
And when I damn my foul to plague 'eiii^ 
Am^ as/^ou tell me, but their may-gamdjl 
Confume my vitals ! they fiiould knowy\ 
I am not to be treated fo: . > 

I'd rather hang myfelf by half, ; .; ■ 

Than give thofe rafcals caufe to Jaughv 

But 



But hotVj my friend^ caii I endure, 
Once fo irenownM, to live ©bfeure ? 
No -little boys and girls to ci-y, 
There's nimble Tim a pajftng hyf 
No more my dear delightful way tread 
Of keeping up 3l party hatred f 
Will none the Tory dogs purfiie, 
When through the ftreets 1 cry hdlko ? 
-Ml^ftiall'tny d-~mee's, bloods^ and wounds^ 
I'afs only now fbr empty founds ? 
Shaft ?^ry raifcals be cloftedj 
Although I fwcar them difaflfeded ? 
And'when I roar, a plot^ a plot^ 
Will oUr own party mind me not ? 
So qualified to fwear and lye, 
Will they nottruft me for aj^/* 

Dear Mullmix^ your good advice 
I beg ; you fee the cafe is nice i 
O I were r equal in renown, 
Like the^ to pleafe this thanklefs toWrt j 
Or blefs'd with fuch engaging parts 
T^ win the truant fchooUboys hearts 1 
Thy virtues meet their juftreward^ 
A ttended by the y^^/^ ^««r<a^. 
Charm'd by thy voice the 'frinike dfopaf 
The fnow-ball deftin*d at thy chops i 
Thy graceful fteps, ^nd cornel* s air, 
Allure the cinder ^picking fair* 

S a • M No 
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M. No more-^in mark of tnie a^c-^' 
tion, ■ 

I take thee under my proteAion : 
Thy parts are good, 'tis not deny'd ; • ' 
I wifh they had been well apply 'd. ^ 
But now obferve my counfel, (viss.)' ■■ " < 
Adapt your habit to your phyz; • • • "' \ 
You muft no longer thus equip ye, si • -\ 
^% Hotace fays, optat ephippia ; ' ' ' ■ '' 
(There's Latin too, that you may fee ^ ' 
How much impEov'd by dr. — =•) ' 

I have a coat at home, that you may try ;^ 
*Tisjuft like this, which hangs by geo- 
metry. 
My hat has much the nicer air ; 
Your block will fit it to a hair. : .• 
That wig I would not for the world -- 
Have it fo formal, and fo curl'd ; ' • - '" 
'Twill be fo oily and fo fleek. 
When I have lain in it a week, « " 

You'll find it well prepared to take '• < > 
Tht £ig\\v€o^tcupeeoxfnake. 
Thus drefs'd alike from top to toe, ' 
That which is which 'tis hard to knowv< *. 
When firft in publick we appear, r : / 
I'll lead the van, keep you the rear j/ • • ' 
Be careftil, as you walk behind ;.i !■ • ^ /-* 
Ufe all the talents of your mindy j .' ^ !i.* 

Be 
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Be ftudious well to imitate 
My portly motion, mcin, and gate ; 
Mark my addrefs, and learn my ftile, 
When to look icornful, when to fmile ; 
Nor fputter out your oaths fofaft, 
But keep your fwearing to the iaft. , i 
Then at our leifure we'll be witty, . * 
And in the ftreets divert the city; , , 
TJhe ladies from the windows gaping, 
The.chiWren iall our motions aping. . >. 
Your converfation to refine i 

1*11 take you to fome friends of mine. 
Choice fpiritSy who employ their parts * 
To mend the world by ufeful arts; 
Some cleanfing hollow tubes to fpy 
Dire<a the zenith of the iky ; . v 

Some have the city in their care i 

From noxious fteams to purge the air ; .;. 
Some teach us in thefe dang'rous days .."{ 
How to walki upright in our ways ; 
Some whpfe refef ming hands engage ' 
To lafli the le^wdnefe of the age; >> 

Some for the publick fei-vice go , 
Perpetual envoys to and fro ; 
Whofe able heads fupport the weight 
Of twenty minifters of ftate. 
We fcorn, for wajit of talk, to jabber 
Of parties o'er our bonny-clabUr: 

.8 3 Nor 
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^62 A DIAI^GU^ BETW^Etf, «rtc, 

^qr are we ftu4iQUS to enquire, 
Who votes for manours, who fof hw« \ 
Our care is to improve the rniiid'^ i. 
With wh^t concerns all hun^anrkmd f 
The various fcenes of mortal life^ 
Who beats her hi^fband, who his wi^»^ 
Or how the bully at a ftroke 
ICnQck'ddqwn the boyj thelantjiomibrtjkp, 
On? teU« the rife qf cheef^ and qailmfeai | * * 
Another when lie gq% a hot pi^l ; - • 

One gives advice in prQVcrbsqldv ' '^ 
Inftruds us how to tame ^ fcpld \ 
Or how by almanacks *tii plear^ ' ''_ • - 
^hat herrings will b? dbieap this year. 
T. Pear M^Bnix^ % ^ow lamciit 
My prpcions tim^ fo longmiipent, v?-; 
gy nature meant for nobler cndi ; ' ' [^ 
O, introduce pie to your friends !;'\^ 
for wbo^i bybirtl^ I wasdpfigh'dl^ \ 
'Till p(^ucks dehas'4 my mind: '/, 
I givd myfelf entire to you > 
Q^r d-r the fF^igs^ iu^. Imp too* 



;rl /' 
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■>ERE continueth to rot 
The body of FRANCIS CHARTRES ; 
Who, with an inflexible constancy 

^Ul4 :INIMITABLE UNIFOJRMITY of HfCj; 
PBStSISTED, ■.;.; .,/,, ; ■■-! 

Jfyjfj^tQ <)( AG» and iNEiRMiT|E?i, .;. ': 
lQti!^e,pw<3:ice.Qf ^VERY human vice, 
^Excepting prodlgality and. hypoc;ri&y.: 
His infatiable av a Rips exempted himfrpm 

Hi^fi}2(£chle(a iMpyiDE.NCEfrom theiecond. 

Nor washe morp ^ng^lar inpe undeviat- 
'ing praviiy of his manner SythsLU fuccefs- 

For, ^4^hpijt taa.de, or profession, 
Without TRUST of publick MONEr, -> 
And without bribe- worthy &ervicb» 
I^e acquired^ ,pr ?nprie properly, 9reated, 

. wi^MINISTERiAL JiST^Tft.' - ^ 

He was the only perfdn of his time 
Who cou'd CHEAT without the mafk of 

honesty, 
Retain his primeval meanness when pof- 
^^ -fefs'if df TE'kh'HousAND a year; 

S 4 • A!id» 



^64 EPITAPH, .. • 

And, having daily defervM the.ejBpgT (or 
what he Jicf, ' j 

Was at laft condemti'd to i% for ^ihat Jw5 
fou/d not 4o* ''" ' . 

• • » ■ I *• ■ 

■ .— ♦ 

O indignant reader ! 
Thipk not his life tiielefs tc^mai^sLiiid I 
IpRoyiDENCB connivM at his execrable 
4efign8, ^.; ^ro\j. 
To give to after-ages a conipicqpus P|P6f 
and EXAMPLE , ' 
Of how fmall eftimatioii^is ixorbitai^t 
WEALTH in the fight oFgOD, by 
his beftowing it on the mpft unwqi^- 
' THy fff A;.i.Mbk'sAi§;i'H3 > 

♦ Joannes jaeet btc Mtrimdula^'^lk^^a^i^mt 



i\\f 't .-. 




Apply -d to, F.C, 

BKB Francis Cha^treshtii'^^heiA^l 
The reft Gbd knows-^perhaps ih^ 



tEEIGIlAM, 



* E P I G R A M. 

PETER complains, that God has given 
, , ^Tp his poor babe a life fo fliort : 
Confider, Pefery he's in heaven ; 
*Tis good to have a friend at court. 

■ y^'-^^ATS! O T;H'E-Rv ■• 

YO U beat your pate, and fancy wit 
will come : 
Knock as you pl^fi, there's nobody at 
home. 



t.^ ■:.-:.•.... .. 




* EPITAPH of By-Words. 

[v^£^£ lies; SL. Tfiuffd WQiDJUiQ w^o 
thoughti mgbfy tidd - •• ; » ^. J?, 
Ev'ry word.fhe e*er hqard in this church 

about God. 
To convince. her of .(?tf^ th!e,go|p(|:d|£^i 
I ; , didpndpavow:.} ' .; . > V^J 
But ftill in her heart fhe h.^\i,ff^fure hiore 

clever. 
Though he talk*d much of virtue, her 

head always run 
'ITpon ibmething or oth^r fh? found bet- 
ter ^w/ / 

For 



For the dame, by her fkiU in affairs aflro- 

Aomicmy • ■ ■' a^' 

ItnaginM, ta live in the doiilfts was bw 

comica/i ' ' ■ ■ '••;^>J!^>. •' 
In this world flic dcfpis'd 6it*tfl{M'^{he 

met here ; 
And nQW'ihe-V in t'other,, -flia thinks it 

but ^ueer, 

■'■'■-■•■ •/ '"'■ * ■-■'■■ ' ' ^ ]fj 

p PIG R A w. ; 

Onfedng a worthy prelate go out QfcfiurGk 

in the time of diidne fervice to wait on 

. Jn^ grape thf 2>« ofj^^f'* : 



i :. * 



LORD Pam in the church (cbii'd^you 
, think it )) kriccl'd down' ; " *: '; 
'When toW the lieutenant was juft come to 

town, , .' ' . ' . 
IfirjltoKfedefpifift^, xinkw^dhytUplfciy 
He^ies from his '<?d<a? tio^^tteild pif ifis 

Tp.the court it yra& fitter tol pay his ^J|v<;^* 
'<*^' tiofty' ''"'"' '•-;;■..:»■ > :. -ft.-M^ 

Since (?<5wf had h<i hand' b Mis Ioi!d^*s 



* EPIGRAM from the French. 

SI R, I admit your gen'ral rule, 
That cv'ry poet is a fool : 
Butyou yourfelf may ferve to fhow it, 
4 hat ev*ry fool is not a poet. 

' * E P I T A P H. 

^T 7 ELL then, poor G — lies under 
VV ground! 

So there's an end of honcft.^^7C)5. 
£lo little juftice here he found j 
'Ti§ ten to one he*ll nfi'er come back. 

* E P I G R A M. 

On the Toajis of the Kit^Kat Glub. * 
■ Anno 1716; \ ■ • '" 

"ITTIfcn^^e^eatilefs^/^^^tocJtitsiiamc, 
y T Fpw criticks on uiiriddle : t ^ 
Some iky from paflry-cook it pame. 
And Ibmrfrom cat ^vn^ fiddle* 
l^'rom. no trim beaipc its na^me itiwafts,. 

<5r^yftatjefmen, i>r green wits ; ■ 
But from this pell-mell pack of (oftih ^ 
. 6(;ol4 ^f^i9sA young biti^ 

•■. *.Ta 



♦ To a L AD Y, with th6 Temj[>/e of 

Fame. 

WH AT*s fame with men^ by cuftonx 
of the nation 
Is caird in women only reputation: ' 
About them* botk why keejp we fucK a 
pother? ,; 

Part you with one, and TU renounce the 

other. ; 

. ^ . .•..■• \', 

* V E R S E S 

To he placed under thepiSiure o/*EnglandV 
arch-poet; containing a compleat cata- 
logue of his works, 

f ■■ 

SEE who ne'er was or will be half-read I 
Who firft fung ' Arthur^ then fung 
'Alfred', 
Prais'd great * Eliza in God*s anger, 
'Till all true ^w^/j^/z?^ cry*d, hang her] 
yiaAtWilliani s virtues wipe the bare'a--- 
And hang'd up MarWrq'ugh in ' arras : 
Then hifsM from, earth, gitVv heav*hly 

... quite; ' ■ ;' \ 

Made ev'ry reader clirfe tkt* light '^ .., "" 

* Two berouJc poems in ..*!jiar(Mck poomt in folio, 
folio, twenty books. tenbodks. 

* Heroicl( poems in Direlve , ' InOtuSdont to FaHMit>ni, 
iooks, ' a tapeftry-weaver. 

* Hymn to tke light. 
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1 MauPd human wit in one thick ' fatire ; 

! Next in three books fent* human naturiy 
Undid ' dreaiiomt a jerk, - • 

PiXi^ oi^ Redemption made damn'd work. 
Th^n fook his mufe at once, and dipt h^ 
Full in the middle of the Icripture:, 
What wonders there the m^n grown old 

did! 
SternhoIdhimfcUhe cut-Sternbolded : 
Made * David (ccm (o mad and freakifh, 
All thought him juft' what thought king 

^cJ!>iJh, 
No ttibrtil Te2id hh" So/omon 
But judg'd Koboam his own Ion. 
Mofes • he ferv'd as Mofes Pharaoby 
A^d Deborah as fhe Siferah\ 
Made ' Jeremy full fore to cry. 
And < Job himfelf curfe God and die. 

What puniihment all this muft follojwr ? 
Shall Arthur ufe him like king T^kf^.y-; 



^.SaUre^aiDftiv/t. * CantitUt zniEftltJiqfief, \ 

' OfAeiuturt of man. ' * Paraphrafe of the cahti-' 

^ Creati$ttf iipoem, infeven cles of Me/u and Deborah^ 

books. etc. ; . f .« 

' The Redtemer^ another » The Latruiitattorii. ' '*■' 

heroick pceiii, in fix books. ' The whole book of jfoi, 

"TnnflatioD m( all the a poem, in foUo^ ';• -..w ' ' 

P/tlms. 

■■-'■'- ■■' ■ -'■'- ■■■ ■■''■-"- ■■■'■■■■'■ ^■■•••Shfall 



27© Dr. SWIFT TO Mr/f&mr 

Shall David as Urii^b flay him h.v-,. ) ; - 
Of dext'rous Deb*rab Sijerah him ?' - 
Or fhall Eiiza lay a plot 
To treat him like her fifter^cc?/;? , , 
Shall William dub his better end ' ? 
Or MarWrou^ ferve him likfc tiSMv^i 
No, none of tbefe-^-4ieav'n fpatfei his^ife f 
But fend him, horieft Job^ xSxjhife. "^ 



A 1 



Dr. SWIFT to Mr. FOPE, 

While he was writing /i6tf Doncikd. ^'' 

. ; ' i ■ • < 

POPE has the talent well^to fpeak. ^ 
But not to reach the car ; \ ' • 7^^ 
His loudeft voice is' low and Weak, ' 
The Dean too deaf to heir. ' ' ' ■ 

A while they on each other look. 
Then diffVent fludies chufe ; 

The Dean fits p^lodding on a book, 
Pope walks, and courts the mufe. 

Now backs of letters, though defign'd ' 
For thofe who more will need 'em, 

Arc fiird with hints, and interlin'd, 
Himfelf can hardly read 'em. 

' Kick him on the breech, not knight hiffi on the Ihoiilder. 

Each 



ON-IWRITING tHE DUNCIAD. a/i 

Jach atom by (bme other ftruck 

All turns and motions tries: 
rill in a lump together ftuck. 

Behold a poem rife I 

fet to the Dean his {hare allot ; 
. He claims it by a canon ; 
^at without which a- thing is not^ 
Is, caufajine qua mn. 

Phus, • P-opey in vain you boafl; your wit ; 

For, had our deaf divine 
Jeen for your converfation fit. 

You had not writ a line. 

Df prelate thus for preaching fam*d 

The fexton reafon'd well ; 
Vnd juftly half the merit claimed, 

Becaufe he rang the bell. 



* A polite turn is given to his letter to Dr. SbtridaHf 
his incident by Mr. Pop* in Vol., XII. Letter 3a. 



* BOtJNCB 



* BOUNCE to FOP. 

Aa epiftle from a'dog at 'Twickenham to a 
dog at court. 

TO thee, fweet Fop^ thefe lines I 
fend, 
Who, though no fpaniel) am a frieod. 
Though once my tail, in wanton-play 
Now frifkiiig this and then that way, 
Chanc'd with a touch of juft the tipr »i^ 
To hurt your lady-laprdog-fhip t ' 
Yet thence to think Fd bite your head off! 
Sure Bounce is one you never read of. 

Fop ! you can dance, and make a leg, 
Can fetch and carry, cringe and beg, 
And (what's the top of all your tricks) 
Can floop. to pick yy^ftrings ^xAfiich* 
We country dogs love nobler fport. 
And fcorn the pranks of dogs at court. 
Fie, naughty Fop ! where-e'er you come, 
To fart and pifs about the room. 
To lay your head in ev'ry lap, 
And, when they think not of you — fnap I 
The worft that envy, or that Ipite 
E'er faid of me, is, I can bite ; 
That idle gypfies, rogues in rags, 
Who poke at me, can make no brags ; 

And 



, , ^Vlic^ to Foa «;i 

And that to towze fuch things 2&fiutUf 
To h&ash Bounce is l^read and butter. 

While you, and ev'ry courtly fop, 
Fawn on the devil for a. chop, 
I've the humanity to hate 
A butdier, though he brings .nj? .meat j 
And let {ine tell you, have a nofCj 
(Whatever ftinking fops fuppofe) 
That Wider cloth of gold or tiffuc 
Can fmell a plaiflcr, or an iCue* 

Your pilf ring lord with fimple pride 
May wear a pick-lock at his fide ; 
My inafter wants no key of ftate, 
1?orMpiltnce can keep his houfe and gate. 

When all fuch dogs have had their day^ 
As knavifh Pams, and fawning Trays ; 
When pamper'd Cupids^ beaftly Fenis, 
And motly, fquinting Harlequinis^, 
Shall lick no more their ladies br-— , 
But die of loofenels, claps, or itch ; 
Fair Tthames from either echoing ftiorc 
Shall hear and dread my manly roar. 

^ Alii legunt HarVeottimSt 

Vol. VI. T See 



274 bounce; TQ:f^f»;,;,3H: 

See Bounce^ \i\ic Berecyntmdyj^6\fft^Q.\ 
With thund'ring offspring allafound; 
Beneath) befide me, and at tpp, 
A hundred fons, and not ono/op / . 

' • •• ^ . . ■■ • ^ ■-■-•■.' "I 

Before my children (etyour beefj/r.; / 
Not one true Bounce will be a thief '5 ; . ^ 
Not one without permiffion feed, - . ► 
(Though fome of ^ — frs hungry brfced;) 
But, whatfoe'er the father's race, u 

From me they fuck a little grac6 : ; '< 
While your fine whelps learn alL to ileal), 
Bred up by hand on chick and vqalr .; . 

My eldeft-born refides not far, 
M^here fhines great i^/r^i^r^ir'gHtt'ring 

ftar: > 

My fccond (child of fortune I) waits 
At Burlington* s Palladian gates : f 
A third majeftically ftalks 
(Happieft ofdogsl) in Cobhams waJks^: 
One ufhen friends to Bathi^rjfs doorj- '■{ 
One fawns at Oxford's on the ppor. 



■J'\i 



Nobles, whom arms or arts adorn, 
Wait for my infants yet unborn. 

None 



ON tHfe COlJNtfiSS OF ftURLlNGTON. 475 

Nope but a peer of wit and grace 
Can }iope a puppy of my race* 

And O I wou'd fate the blifs decree 
To mine, (a blifs too great for me!) 
That two my talleft fons might grace, 
Attending each with ftatcly pace, 
lu/ui* fidcy as crft Evanders^^ 
To keep off flatt'rers, fpies, and panders, 
Tolrt lid. noble flave come near;: . 
And fcarc lord Fannys from his eat t 
Then might a royal youth, and true, 
Enjdy at lead a friend'— or two ; 
A treafure, which of royal kind 
Few but himfelf deferve to find. 

Then Bounce ('tis all that Bound can 
crave) , 
iShall wag her tail within the grave. 

* On the counufi of Burlington cutting 

paper, 

PALLAS grew vap'rifh Once and odd ; 
She would not do the leali light thing 
Either for Goddefs or for God, 

Nor work, nor play, nor paint, nor fing. 

* Virg. Mn. 84 

T 2 Jjve 



z-jb ON A CERTAIN LADY AT COURTi 

Jove frown'd, and " Ufc (he cry*d) thoTe 
" eyes 

** So fkilful, and thofe hands fo taper; 
'* Do fomething exquifite and wife** — 

She bow'd, obey'd him, and cut papcr^ 

This vexing him who gave her birth. 
Thought by all heav'n a burning ihame, 

What does fhe next, but bids on earth 
Her Burlington do juft the fame ? 

Pallas^ you give yourfclf ftrange airs J 
But fure you'll £nd it hard to fpoil 

The fenfe and tafte of one, that bears 
The name of Savile and oi BoyUi 

Alas! one bad example fliown, 
How quickly all the fex purfue ! 

See, madam! fee, the arts o'erthrown 
Between John Overton and jc«. 



* 



On a certain lady at court. 



I Know the thing thatVmoft uncoounon, 
(Envy, be filent, and attend I) . : . 
I know a reasonable woman, '?;<;. . 
Handfome and witty, yet a friend. 

• . ■ . Not 



TO DR.'DELANY, etc. i^f 

>Jot wdrp'd by paffion, aw*d by rumour ; 

Not grave thro' pride, or gay thro' folly 5 
\n equal mixture of good-humour, 

And fenfible foft melancholy. 

* Has flie no faults then, (envy fays) fir ?'* 
Yes, file has one, I muft aver: 

iVhen all the world confpires to praife her^ 
The vi'oman-s deaf, and does not hear* 

To DoBor DEL ANYy 

On the Libels written againji him. 

\ S fome raw youth in country bred, 
\^ To arms by thirft of honour led, 
iVhen at a (kirmifli fii;ft he hears 
The bullets whiftling round his ears, 
A^ill duck his head afide, will ftart, 
Vnd feel a trembling at his heart ; 
Till 'fcaping oft without a wound 
Ireffens the terror of the found : 
''ly bullets now as thick as hops, 
le runs into a cannon's chops. r 

Vn author thus, who pants for fame, 
begins the world with fear and ibame : 
^hen firft in print, you fee him dread I 
2ach pop-gun levell'd at his head : 

T 3 The 



ayS TO DH. DEI^ANY, ON THE 

The lead yon critick*s quill contains 
Is deftinM to beat out his brainy ^^ t 
As if he heard loud thunders roll, 
Cries, Lord, have mercy on hi^ foul f 
Concluding, that another fhot' -'' ' 
Will ftrike him dead upon the sfpoi ' 
But, when with f(jiubbijig, flafhing^^pop* 
ping, ■^-'' ' ■; . ^^' . 

He cannot f<^ one creature dropping j 
That, miffing fire, or miffihg aim, 
His life is fafe, I mean his fame ; 
The danger paft, takes heart of grace, 
And looks a critick in the face. 

Though fplendor gives the faircft mark 
To poifon'd arrows from the dark, 
YeX.^" in yourfelf ijchen fmootb atid rounds ~ 
They glance afide without a wound. 

*Tis faid, the Gods try'd all their art, 
How pam they might from p/eafureipaxti 
But little could their ftrength avail.; 
Both ftill are faften'd by the tail / , 
Thus fame and cenfure with a tether 
By fate are always link'd together. 

Why will you aim to be preferr'd 
In wit before the common herd ? 

* In feipfptotut t^res ^tque rot^ndus. , 

And 
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\nd yet grow mortify 'd and vext 
To pay the penalty annext? 

'Tisjein-ioence makes envy Fife;. ; 
\.s faireft fi-uits attra<9: the flies. . • 

lhou*dJftupid libels grieve your mind, 
Cou fpQ».a.remedy may find ; , v 

-le down obfcure like other folks 
Jelowishe lafh of fnarlers. jokes. , . 

rheir fa<9bionis five hyndred odds j ,7 
*]or ev'ry coxcomb lends them rods^ y 
ind fneers as learnedly as they ; 
*ike females o'er their morning tea. 

. You {ay, the mufe will not contain^ 
Lnd write you muft, or break a vein. 
Chen, if you find the terms too hard» 
"To longer my advice regard : 
Jut raife your fancy on the wing ; 
rht Irijh fenate s praifes fing ; 
low jealous of the nation's freedom y 
^nd for corruptions, how they weed "cm*; 
low each the publick good purfiies, 
low fef their hearts from prtvatfe- views;! 
^ake all trufe patriots up to flioe-boys ■ 
luzza their brethren at the Blue-^gjf * ; 

• Tht Irijb parliament fat tile new parliamett^houft was 
: the Bliii' hoys hofpiisil^ while building. 

^%ij^.^- ■ - »'^ And 



48o TO DR. DELANY, CflST THE 

Thus grown a member of th^ club, 
No longer dread the rage oiGrub, - 

How oft am I for rhyme to feek 1 
To drefs a thought I toil a week ; 
And then how thankful to the town,, 
Jf all my pains will earn a crown ! . 
Whilft ev'ry critick can devour. 
My work and me in half an hour. 
Would men of genius ccafe to write. 
The rogues muft die for want of fpigbt, 
Muft die for want of food and raiment, 
Jf fcandal did not find them payment. 
How chearfuUy the hawkers cry 
A (atire, and the gentry buy 1 
While my hafd-laboyr*d poem pines 
Unfold upon the printer's lines. 

A genius in the rev'rend gown 
Muft ever keep its owner down ; 
*Tis an unnatural conjunction, 
And fpoiis the credit of the lun^ion. 
Round all your brethren caft ydur eyes j 
Point out die fureft men totife; 
That club of candidai!es in black, 
Th^ le^ft deferving of the pack, 
Afpiring, fadiops, fierce and load^ 
With gracae and learning uoendbw*^^ '' 
Will foonercoin ^ thnQfahdlycs 
Then fuffer men of parts to nfe ? - 



LfBfelS AGAlkSt tnU, iU 

They crotid ibout preferment's gate. 
And priefi you down with all their weight; 
For, as of old mathematicians 
Were by the vulgar thought magicians; 
So acadeijiick dull ale-drinkers 
Pronounce all men of Witfree-thinhrs, 

Witj as the chief of virtue's friends, 
Difdains to ferve ignoble ends. 
Obferve what loads of ftupid rhymed 
Opprtfs us in corrupted times : 
•What pamphlets in a court's defence 
Shew reafon, grammar, truth, or fenfe ?' 
For, though the mufe delights in fifiionj 
She ne'er inlpires againft conviction. 
Then \t&a your virtue ftill unmixt. 
And let not fadion come betwixt : 
By party fteps no grandeur climb at, 
Though it would make you England's pri- 
mate : 
Firft learn the fcience to be duU, 
You then-may fbon your conlcicnctlull ; 
If not, however fcatcd high, 
Your geoius in yout*fstce will fly. 

When 7<>t>* was from hisrteennng Irlfed 
Of wit's rair goddefr brought to bed, 
There fdHow'd at li» fying in 
For aftey^Hith riSWrh^f 



i^Sl TO DR. DELANY, OM^THE 

Which, as the n;^e purfu*d to Idll, ^ 

Attained by flight the mufes bill ; 

There in the foil began to root:, 

And litter 'd at Parnaffus foot. 

From hence the critick vermin ipnin^ ■ 

With harpy claws and pois'nous tongue,' 

Who fatten on poetick fcraps, 

Too cunning to be caught in traps. '' 

Dame nature, as the learned fhow, - - 

Provides each animal its foe : - ^ 

Hounds hunt the hare, the wily fox ;- 

Devours your geefe, the wolf your flocks £ 

Thus envy pleads a natural claim 

To perfecutc the mufes fame ; 

On poets in all timts abufive, ' 

From Homer down to Pope inclufivc. V^^ 



. ^- ■" 



Yet what avaikit to complain? •' 
You try to take revenge in vain. < * 

A rat your utmoft rage defies, 
That lafe behind the wainfcot lies: . / 
Say, did you ever know by fight ■ i 
In cheefe an individual mite ? . ' *^ 

Shew me the fame numerick flea, - ■ rO 
That bit your neck but yfefterday s 
Y©u then may boldly go in queft .. v -• ^ 
To find ihtGrub^ftreet poets n^ft jf* Ji s^^ 
What fpunging-houfe in dread of jail 
Receives thena, while they wait for bail; _ 
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"What alleys they are riejQtled in 
To flouriOj o*er a cup of gJn : 
Find the laft garret where they Jay, 
Or cellar, where they ftarvc to-day. 
Supppfe you had them all trcpano'd, *- 
WiqbL eftch a libel in hisiiand, 
What punishment would you infli^ ? N 
Or cajj. 'em rogues, or get *em kickt? 
Thefe ;hi^y have often try'd before ; > ' 
You but oblige 'em fo much more • 
Themfelvcs .would bethe firft to tell, : f 
'J^qmak^.thfik trafh the better fell. • , \ 

You have been libell'd — Let us know, 
"What fool oiEcious told you fo ? ; .■ • 
"Will you regard the hawker's cries, 
"Who in his titles always lies? 
Whate'er the noifyfcoundrel fays, 
It .might be fomethingin your praife : 
And praife beftow*d in Grub-fir^et rhymes 
Would vex one more a thousand timeis. 
Till criticks, blame, and judges pr^ij^ ^ 
The poet cannot claim his bays. 
On me when dunces areiatirickj: : r 
I take it for a pancgyrick. 
Hated hy'foohy ^xnSTfofis uJme^ rip t 
5e ^^mftmntUi, and*my /«/«•>, ,\ > i: 






Oi 



On D R E A M S. 

An Imitation o/*Petfonius. 
Sonmia qua mentes ludunt volitantihus ttmbrisy etc« 

THOSE dreams, that on the filent 
night intrude, 
And with falfe flitting ihades our minds 
delude, ' 

Jove never fends us downward from the 

ikies ; 
Nor can they from infernal manilons rife ; 
But are all meer produ^ons of tJie brain^ 
And'fools confult interpreters in vain. 
> For,.whenin bed we reftourweary limbs, 
The mind unburthen'd fports in various 

. whims ; 
The buly head with mimick art runs o*er 
The fcenes and anions <rf the day before. 
The drowfy tyrant, by his minK>ns led,- 
Tp negal rage dcvdtea fome patriot's hea4t. 
With equal terrors, not with equal giiilt^ 
The {nuni'rer drpams of all the bldod- he 
ipilt. 
The foldier fmilirig hears the widow's 
cries, 
Andilabs the fon befwethe joiother's eye^ 
With like remorfe hw tfrothef of tlie ^adcj 
Th^ butcher, fells the lamb beneath his 
blade. The 
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■ The ftatefman rakes the town to find a 

plot; 
And dreams. of forfeitures by treafon got. 
Nor lefs Tom-t~d-man of true jAatefmaii 

mold ■ 

Colleds the city filth in fearch of gold. ' 
Orphans around his bed the lawyer fees, 
And takes the plaintifi^s and defendant*^ 

fees. 
His fellow pick-purle, watching for a job^ 
Fancies his fingers in the cully's fob. 
The kind phyfician grants the hiifband's 

pray*rs, 
Or gives relief to long-expe£ting heirs. 
The fleeping hangman ties the fatal noofe. 
Nor unfuccefsful waits for dead mens fhofes; 
The grave divine with knotty points 

perplext, 
As if he was awake, nods o'er his tekt: 
While thefly mountebank ^aittends histrade, 
Harangues the rabble, and is bettjer paidi 
The hireling fenator of modern dftysi' 
Bedaubs the guilty great with hauieous 

praife: 
And Dick the fcavenger with equ&.l grace 
Flirts froittiiis cart the niud in — i'si&e. 

■ To 



To S*f E L L A, 

Vifiting me in my ^ckncfs, OBqher 1 7 2/* 

PALLAS, obferving Stella* i wit 
Was more than for licr fcx was fit, 
And that her beauty foon or kt6 • . - 
JR^igl^ii breed <onfulion in the ftate, 
Jljaj^igh; Qoncenlifor human-kibd; ' 

Fixt honour in her in^tmindt - 

But, (notin.wranglings to-enga^ ' ^ 
With fuch a fbipid vicious age^' 
Jf honour I would here define^ • -s ■ 
It anfwers faith in things divinei •' 
As natural life the body warmsV' ' 
And, fcholars teadat, the ibul inforiss;^ * 
So hc^our animates the whole, " '. 

And is the Spirit of the foul. • 

Thofe num'rous virtues, wMchthetribe 
Of tfidiptts morahfts defcribe, 
And by fuch various titles call. 
True honour comprehends the^ all. < 
Let oaelancholy ruk fuprem^* - -> 
Choler prefide, or blood, or phlegm, 
It makes no difference in the iC|re, 
Nor is complexion honourV pkce. 

But, left we ihould for honour take 
The drunken quarrels of a rake ; 

Or 



\ 
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Or think it ^ated in a icar, 
Or>'onrapii6(Cid triumphal car, r' ^"- ' 
Or in the payment of a debt 
We lofe with iharpers ztpicquet\ * - ./" 
Or when a whore in hef vocation 
Keeps punAual to an ailignation^ ••- ~ 
Or that oin which his lordihip-fwcari;< ''^- 
When vulgar knaves wou*d lofe their taft'i 
Let Stellas^ fair example preach ^^ 

A leiloDjihe alone can teach. 

In points of honour to be try*d 
All paflioos muft be laid afide : 
Afic no advice, but think alone; 
Suppofe the queftion not your town : 
How (hall I adl ? is not the cafe; 
But how wou*d Brutus in my plact ? ' 
In fuch a cafe wo\iACato bleed ? -^ • 
And how would Socrates proceed ? 

Drive all objedions from your mind, 
Elfe you rclapfeto human-kind ; 
Ambition, avarice, and luft. 
And fadiousrage, and breach of trufti *- 
And fktt'ry tiptwith'naufetous fleer, - ^ 
And guiltjcflMttne, and fef vile fear, 
Envy, and .cniekyj. and pride, '- ■ '■ >'= 
Wilt in youi: tainted *heart prefide. ' 

Heroes tind heroines erf old •• 

By honour only were enroird 

Among 



«8S TO STELLA. 

Among their brethrea in the0qles. 
To which (though late) ihall Stella riie. 
Ten thoufand oaths upon record 
Are not ib facred as her word : 
The world ihall in its atoms end, 
E're Stella can deceive a friend. 
By honour feated in her breaO: 
She Aill determines what is beft : 
What indignation in her mind 
Againft enflavers of mankind I 
Bafe kings, and minifters of Aate> 
Eternal objeds of her hite. 

She thinks, that nature ne*<Qt d^%n*4 
Courage to man alone confrn'd : 
Can cowardice her fex adorn, 
Which mc^ expofes ours to icorn? 
She wonders where the charm appears 
In Florimeti affeded fears 5 
For Stella never learn'd the art 
At proper times to fcream and ftart ; 
Nor calls up all the houfe at night, 
And fwears fhe faw a thing in white. 
2)0// never flies to cut her kce. 
Or throw cold water in her face, 
Becaufe fhe heard a fudden drum, 
Or found an earwig in a plum. 

Her hearers are amaz'd, from whence 
Proceeds that fund of wit and fenfe ; 

Which, 
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Vhich, tho* .her mo4e% would ihrpudt 
ireakfr lik^ the iii^ behind a cloud y ■ 
^hile grajcefuh^is its art conceals, 
Vnd yet through; ev'ry motion fteals. 

Say, Sfi^kfi w^ Piymetheus blind, 
\.nd, forming iyou, mii^Qok your kind ? 
vTo $ ^twas for you alone he Aole • ^ 
rhe fire, that£>rm:s a^ manly fpul ; • 
Then, to comj^te it ev'ry way^ . . 
ie moulded it v^i(h female cjciy : 
To thatyouowje the nobler ^mme, 
To this the beauty of ^our franie. 

How would ingratitude delight, 
\.nd how would cenfureglut her fpighti 
f I fhould Stella i kindnefs hide 
h filence, or fisrget with pride ? 
Vhen on my fickly couch I lay, 
mpatient both of night and day, 
lamenting in unmanly ftrains, 
>aird ev'ry powT to eafe my pains, 
Then Stella ran to my relief 
yith chearful face, and inward grief; 
Ind, though byheav'n's fevere decree 
Ihe fuffers hourly more than me, 
^o cruel mafter could require 
?rom flaves employ'd for daily hire 
S^hat Smhy by her friend{hip warm'd, 
^ith vijgour and delight perform *d : 

Vol. VI. U My 
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My finking fpirits now fupplies 
With cordials in her hands and eyes , 
Now with a foft and filent tread 
Unheard (he moves about my bed. 
I fee her tafte each naufeous draught, 
And (b obHgingly am caught : 
I blefs the hand from whence they came, 
Nor dare diftort my. face for fliame. 

Beft pattern of true friends, beware : 
You pay too dearly for your care, 
If, while your tenderneis fecures 
My life, it muft endanger yours ; 
For fuch a fool was never found, 
Who puird a palace to the ground 
Only to have the ruins made 
Materials for an houfe decay*d. 
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VERSES 

ONTHE 

DEATH OF DR. SWIFT, 

Dccafioned by reading the following maxita iii 

ROCHEFOlJCAtJLT, 

t ■ ....... , . 

Written in JVot*. 1^314 

Dans' r a^«rjiti4e nos. meitleurs afnis noiis irditvous 
toitjours quelque cho/es» qui ne nous deplatfl pos^ 

nthe ddverfity of oitr beft friends we always fiq^ 
fomething that doth not difpkafe us. 

AS Rochefoucduli his ffiaXitns drew 
From nature, I believe them true t 
they argue no corrupted mind 
'.Ti him i the fault is in mankind « 

This maxim more than all the reft 
s thought too bafe for human breaft J 
* In all diftrefles of our friends 

We firft confult our private ends ; 

While nature, kindly bent to eafe us, 

Points out fome circumflance to pleafe 



<c 



us. 



If this perhaps your patience move, 
>t reafon and experience prove. 

V 2 W^ 
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We all behold with envious eyes 
Our equal raised above ppr Bze. 
I love my friend as well as you : 
But why fhould he ob(bud: my view I 
Then let me have the higher poft ; 
Suppofe it but an inch at wo^. 
If in a battle you fhould find 
One, whom you love of alt mankind 
Had fome' heroick adion done, 
A champion kill'd, ot trophy won:; . ;: 
Rather than thus be- overtopt, 
Would you not wjfh his laurels crppt ? 
pear honefl Ne^ is in the gout. 
Lies rack'd with pain, arid you witholSti 
How patently you he^ hiin p^aka I 
Hqw glad, the cafe Is not yotif oWn f 

What poet would not grieve ta fee 
His brother write as well as he ? 
But, rather than they fhould ejccell, 
Would wiih his rivals all in hell ? 

Her end when emulation mifles. 
She turns to envy, flings and hifl^s : 
The flropgeft friendfhip yields to pride, 
Unlefs the odds be on our fide« 

Vaia 
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Vain human-kind .' fantaftick race. 
Thy various follies who can trace ? 
Self-love, ambition, envy, pride. 
Their empire in our hearts divide. 
Give others riches, power, andftationj 
*Tis all on mc an ufurpation ; 
I have no title to afpire ; 
Yet, when you fink, I feem the higher. 
In Pope I cannot read a line, 
But with a figh I wifh it mine : 
When he can in one couplet fix 
More fenfe, than I can do in fix, 
It gives me fuch a jealous fit, 
I cry, pox take him and his wit. 
I grieve to be outdone by Gt^ 
[n my own hum'rous biting way. 
Arbuthnot is no more my friend, 
Who dares to irony pretend. 
Which I was born to introduce, 
Refin'd it firft, and ihew'd its ufe. 
St, John ", as well as Pulteney ', know^ 
rhat I had fbme repute for prole ; 
A.nd, till they drove me out of date. 
Could maul a minifter of ilate. 

* Lord vifcount BeSnghrelt. 

' ffTlliam Puittiuji tfqi now eatl of Btttb, 

U 3 If 
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Jf they have piortifyM my pride. 
And made mc throw my pen afidc ; 
If with fych talents heav'n hath bleft *em, 
Jl^'/e I wK r^fon to dcteft 'em ? 

To all my foes, dear fortune, fend 
Thy gifts, but never to my friend ; 
I tamply can endyre the firft j 
Put this with eovy mak?s me b^rftt 

Thus much may ferve by way of proem \ 
Proceed we therefore to our poem. 

The time is not remote, when I 
Muft by the courfe of nature die j 
When, I forefee,, my fpeeial friends 
Will try to find their private ends : 
And, though 'tis hardly underftood. 
Which way my death can do them good, 
Yet thus, methinks, I hear them fpeak; 
See, how the dean begins to break ! 
Poor gentleman ! he droops apace I 
You plainly find it in his face. 
That old vertigo in his head 
Will never leave him, till he's dead. 
Befides, his memory decays; 
He re(:Qlleds not what he lays j 

He 
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He cannot call his friends to mind ; 
Forgets the place where laft he din'd ; 
Plies you with ftories o'er and o'er ; 
He told them fifty times before. 
How does he fancy, we can fit 
To hear his out-of-fafhion wit ? 
But he takes up with younger folks, 
Who for his wine will bear his jokes. 
Faith, he muft make his ftories fliorter. 
Or change his comrades once a quarter : 
In half the time he talks them round ; 
There muft another fet be found. 

For poetry, he's paft his prime ; 
He takes an hour to find a rhyme : 
His fire is out, his wit decay 'd. 
His fancy funk, bis mufc a jade, 
rd have him throw away his pen ;— 
But there's no talking to fome men. 

And then their tendernefs appears 
By adding largely to my years : 
He's older than he would be reckon'd, 
And well remetnbers Charles the fecond. 
He hardly drinks a pint of wine ; 
And that, I doubt, is no good fign. 
His ftomach too begins to fail ; 
J^aft year we thought him ftrong and hale ; 

U 4 Biit 
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But now he's quite another thing : 
I wifli he may hold out till fpring. 
They hug themfelves, and reafon thus ; 
It is not yet fo bad with us. 

In fuch a cafe they talk in tropes, 
And by their fears exprefs their hopes. 
Some great misfortune to portend 
No enemy can match a friend. 
With all the kindnefs they wofefs. 
The merit of a lucky guefs 
(When daily how-d'ye s come of courfe, 
And fervantsanfwer, " Worfe and worfc !") 
Would pleafe them better, than to tell. 
That, God be prais'd I the dean s well 
Then he, Who prophely'd the beft. 
Approves his forefight to the reft: 
'* You know I always fear'd the worft, 
<* And often told you fo at firft.** 
He'd rather chufe that I fhould die. 
Than his prediction prove a li^. 
Not one foretells, I mall recover. 
But all agree to give me over. 

Yet, fhould fome neighbour feel a pain . 
Juft in the parts where I complain ; 
How many a mefTage would he fend ? 
What hearty prayers, that I fhould mend? 

Inquire 
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Inquire what regimen I kept ; 
What gave me eafe, and how I flept ? 
And more lament, when I was dead, 
Than all the fniv'lers round my bed. 

My good companions, never fear ; ' 
For though you may miftake a year, 
Though your prognofticks run too faft. 
They muft be verify 'd at laft. 

Behold the fatal day arrive f 
How is the dean ? he's juft alive. 
Now the departing pray'r is read ; 
He hardly breathes- — The dean is dead. 

Before the paffing-bcU begun^ 
The news through half the town hasrun^ - 
Oh ! may we all for death prepare"! 
What has he left? and who's ms heiif ? 
I know no more than what the news is ; 
*Tis all beqiieath'd to publick ufes. 
To publick ufes 1 there's a whim I 
What had the publick done for him ? 
Mereenvy^ avarice, and pride: 
He gave it all — ^but firft he dy'd. 
And had the dean in all the nation 
No worthy friend, no poor relation ? 

So 
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So ready to do ftrangers good,' 
Forgetting his own flefh and blood ? 

Now Grubfireet wits are all employ'd j 
With elegies the town is doy'd : 
Some paragraph in ev'ry paper 
To curfe the deun^ or bl^s the drapier^ 
The dodors, tender of their fame. 
Wifely on me lay all the blame. 
We muft confefs his cafe was nice ; 
But he would never. take advice. 
Had he been rurd, for ought appears, 
He might have lived thefe twenty years ; 
For, when we opened him, we found, 
That all his vital parts were (bund. 
From Dublin foon to London fpread, 
'Tis told at court, the dean is dead. 
And lady Suffolk * in the fpleen 
Runs laughing up to tell ** 
** fo gracious, mild, and good, . 

Cries, " Is he gone I 'tis time he fhou'd.'* 

** * ♦ ♦**** * 

f ^ • « «'« « »« « 
«<«'« « « • » « « 
(«• * . % * * * *' * * 

«c ' » • . « • « » ' « - « 

« ♦ « « ' « « « «'«..« 

^ Mn. Hawardy then counteft of Sufftlkf and of the bed* 
^dmmbtf to tbe late queen. 

Now 
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Now Chartres *, at fir Roberts ' levce. 
Tells with a fneer the tidings heavy : 
Why, if he dy*d without his (hoes, 
(CncsBob) I'm forty for the news : 
Oh, were the wretch but living ftill. 
And in his place my good friend * Will! 
Or had a mitre on his head, 
Provided Bolingbrake were dead I 

Now Cur II' his fhop from nibbifh drain^t 
Three genuine tomes oi Swift's reniainsi 
And then, to make them pa^ the glibbo^ 
Revis'd hy 'Tibbalds^ Moore, &nd CibberJ 
He'll treat me as he does my betters, 
' Publifh my will, my life, my letters j 
Revive the libels born to die ; 
Which Pope muft bear, as well as I. 

Here fhift the fcene to reprefent 
How thofe I love my death lament 



^ Colonel Francis ChtrtrHt ' An infamous boekfelltr, 

whofe cbarader may be feen who publiflied things in the 

in an epitaph written by Dr. dean's name, which he never 

Jrhuthiut^ p. 216. ■ wrote. 

< Sir Robtrt Walpdif then ' For foDie of thefe praJKces 

firft minifter of ftate, after- bewas brought before dtehouft 

wards earl of Oir^r</. of lord*. 

* WtlUam PiOtttuy, efqj fincf 
fu\ pf Btitb, 

toot 
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Poor P<>/^will.grieve a month, zxk6,Gay 
A week, and Arbuthnot a day. 

St. John himfelf will fcarce forbear 
To bite his pen, and drop a tear. 
The reft will give a fhrug, and cry, 
** Tm forry — but we all muft die I" 

IndiiTrence clad in wifdom's guife 
All fortitude of mind fupplies : 
Por how can ftony bowels melt 
Jxi thofe, who never pity felt ? 
When we are laih'd, they kifs the rod, 
Refigning to the will of God. 

; The fools my juniors by a year 
Are tortur*d with fufpence and fear ; 
Who wifely thought my age a fcreen. 
When death approached to ftand between : 
The fcreen remov'd, their hearts are trem^ 

bling; 
They mourn for me without diflembling. 

My female friends, whpfe tender hearts 
Have better learn'd to a<a their parts. 
Receive the news in doleful dumps : 
** The dean is dead (pray, what is trumps ?) 

"Then, 
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" Then, Lord, have mercy on his (bul I 

" ((Ladies, I'll venture for the vole.) 

" Six dean&, they fay, muft bear the pallv 

" (I wifli I knew what kikig to call; 

" Madaiiij y6ur hulbaodwill attend 

" The fun'ral of fo good a friend : 

** No, madam^ ^tis a /hoickiiig fight; "' 

" And he'&^ngag'd to-aiorrow nightf: 

« My lady €ltS will take it ill, 

" If he fhould fail her at quadrille. ■ "' 

" Hek)v'd the dean — (I lead a; htfart) ' 

" But dearest Iriends, they fey, muft paiif^ 

** His time was cotoe; he ran hisracey 

" We hope he's in a. better |^ace.** 

Why do we grieve t&at friends iHouM 
die? 
No lofs more eafy to fupply. * 

Oneyearispaft; a diff 'rent fcenc f ' 

No farther mention of the dean. 
Who now, alas \ is no more mift, 
Than if he never did exift. * 

Where's now the fav'ritc tAApoUof 
Departed :*-itwiaf Us worh mt^ foUom^ ■ 
Muft undergo tte common fate; • i 
His kind of wit is out of date. 

Sootu^ 



302 VERSES ON THE 

Some country 'Iquirc to Lintot * goes. 
Inquires for Smftm. verfe and proie. 
Says Limoty <* I have heard the name ; 
"Hedy*daye^.ago." Thel^me. 
He fearches all the {hop in vain. 
•* Sir, you may find them in Duck-lam* : 
*^ I fent them>.with a load of books, 
** Lad Monday to the paftry-cook's. 
** To fancy they could live a year I 
** I find, youVc buta flrgnger.here. 
/* The dean was famous in his time, 
*5 ^nd had a kind of knack at rhyme. 
" His way of writing now is paft : 
*' The town has got a better tafte. 
?* I keep no antiquated ftuiF:; 
** Butfpick and fpan I have enough. 
*' Pray, do but give me ^eave to fhew *em3 

Here's Col/ey Gibber s birth-day poem. 

This ode you never yet have feen 

By Stephen Duck upon the queen. 
" Then here's a letter finely penn'd 
** Againft the Craft/man and his friend : 
" It. clearly fliews, that all refledion 
" On minifters is dilaffedion. 



* BtmarJ Lintot^ a book- ' A place 'wbere old bookt 
cleller. See P«^'i Dunciad and ate fold, 
letters. 
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Next, 
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<< Next, here's fir Robert's vindication^ 
** And mr. Henley s ' laft oration. 
" The hawkers have not got them yet : 
" Your honour plcafe to have a fct ?'* 

Suppofe me dead ; and then (uppofe 
A club aflembled at the i?^ ; 
Where, from difcourfe of tjiis and that^ 
I grow the fubjed of their chat. 

The dean, if we believe report, 
Was never ill-receiv'd at court. 
Although ironically grave. 
He Iham'd the fool, and lafliM the knave. 



C( 



" Sir, I have heard another ftory \ , 
He was a moft confounded tory, 
** And grew, or he is niuch bely'd, 
" Extrembly dully before he dy'd.'* 

Can we the Drapier then forget? 
Is not our nation in his debt ? 
'Twas he that writthe Prapier's letters!"-^ 

** He fliould have left them for his bet* 
ters'y 



* Commonty called orator Iefquereligton,anddirgracebis 
IhnUjy whofe rhapMies bur* country. 

"We 
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" We jbad a hundred ahler mm^ ■. , . 
" Nor need, ^/(f/'arflf upon his ^^T-r- 
*< Say what you wiU about his. >«j</«5gv 
*' You never capi defind his ^rmU^g^i 
•* Who, in hjsfatir4s running ript, . 
« Could never leave' the ^^r/^iai^i/ ;^ , 
** Attacking, when he took the a^i!(^j. /; 
C<?/^«/, o/y, c<M»^y;--^one toj^ra.r-' 



cc 



cc 
«c 



But why would he, ^xsx^the Jhbberd^ 
OfFend OMV patriot y great fir Rohert^ 
*< Whofe cotmfelszxd. the fov'reign pow'r 
** ToyJi-y^the nation ev'ry hour? 
** What y^^»^j of evil he unravels 
" Infatiresy libels ^ lying travels / 
** Not {paring his own ckrgy-clptb, , 
'* But eats into it, like a moibr^^ 

Perhaps I may allow, the dean 
Had too rough latire in his yeiOj . , ,. • 
And feem*d deteraiin'd not to ffgrve^ it, 
Becaufe no age could more deferve it. 
Vice, if it e'er can be abaOi'd, 
M uft be or ridkuCd or lafl>d. r . : • 
If you refmt it, who's to blame 2 
He-neither knew j'W, nor your mwte : 
Should vice exped to 'fcape rebuke, 

Becaufe its owner is a duke ? 

His 
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His iriendHiips, itill to few confined. 
Were always of the middling kind ; 
No, fools of rank or mongrel breed, 
Who fun would pafs for lords indeed, 
Whj^ titles give no right or power, 
And peerage is; a withered flower. 
He would have deem*d it a difgrace, 
Ifilich a wretch had known his face. 
He never thought an honour done him, 
Becaufe a peer was proud to own him ; 
Woi^ rather flip afide, and chufe 
Tb talk with wits in dirty flioes ; 
And fcorn the tools with fl:ars and garters, 
So often fecn carefling Cbartres* 

He kept with princes due decorum ; 
Yet never flood in awe before *em. 
He foUow'd i^^w^'-f leflbn juft j 
In princes never put his truft : 
And^ would you make him truly Ibwre, 
Provoke him with a flave in power. 

" Alas, poor dean / his only fcope , 
" W^s to be heida mijanthropty 
" This into gen'ral odium drew him, 
" Which if he lik*d, much good mayt 
" do him. 

Vol. VI. X "His 
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'* His Ztal waft nbt -^o^ kiObmif rrnmy, 
" But drfaokttnt agaftjft thc'tiajes : ; " 
V For, naidriye ii^ak~^i]ifn'irnM^^^6fim 

" Like oliii^^^rdrAf^M/orhisjVK^^i: ' 

** I fay no more^-^'^MBccaufe he's <feirf.-*- 
" What wrHinmlxt ht left bebittdK- 
I hear; /ehey'rt <if * diiFrcnt kM t- - 
A few in *orrfe\ but moft in profe*^*^ 
** Some hi^-flmsmpamphyts^ I fuppofc :*- 
** All fcribbfcd in the ^^orfi of tifnes^ 
** To paiirate his friend O^firtts crimes^ 
*' To praife queen Anney nay more, de- 

*' fend her, . 
** As never fav'ring the pretender ;— 
Or libel's yet conceard from fight, 
Againft the eouitt lo flieW \i\&Jpight : — 
Perhaps his fravels, pdrtthe third \ 
A lyedXtvxy fecond yjot^—^ 
** Offenfive to a/^^/ear; — 
" But-r-w/ Qnefirmoriy you vazy fwear,-^ 

As for his works in vcrfe or profe, 
I own myfelf no judge of thofe. 
Nor can I tell what criticks thought 'em ; 
But this I know, all people bgnght 'em. 

As 
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As with, a moral view defign'd, 
To ple^e:, and to reform mankind : 
And, irhe often mifsM his aim> 
The 'werid mvSS. own k, to thdr^^^iff^, 
The prmfa is bis^ and tbars the ^/etw^, 
He gavo'^ little wealth he had 
To build a jioufe for fools and mad > 
To {hew, by one £itific toiych. 
No nation wanted it ib much. 
And, fince you dread no farther lafi>eSy 
Methinksyou voAy for^ve bis a/bes* 
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